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AIDIE, THE ORPHAN; 


A STORY (OF A \HAUNTED!HOUSE. 


CHAPTER I.—THE HOUSE IN NEVIL’S COURT. 


In one of the courts in the vicinity of Eversley Minster, there lived 
many years ago an engraver, Nicholas Drew by name. He was a 
quiet, inoffensive old man of retired habits, who minded his own 
business, and was charitable according to his means. He occupied 
the whole of the secord floor of the house, to which he ascended, 
not by the common stairway, but by a flight of rude wooden steps, 
which he had himself constructed beneath the centre window of the 
room where he worked at his craft. 

The curious in such matters said that Nicholas Drew’s etchings 
were unique; but the probability is, that they brought him small 
gain; for though individuals were well inclined to turn over the 
contents of his folios, they were less disposed to pay the high prices 
which the old man set upon his works. He lived alone, and seem- 
ingly quite contented with his lot; but it was a tantalising mystery 
to the people of the court how he used the six rooms he rented ; 
and though his appearance was that of meagre, nay, of sordid pov- 
erty, the gossips presently concluded that he possessed a fabulous 
amount{of wealth, hidden away in the locked chambers. Close on 
this rumor followed another, which, a couple of centuries before» 
would have consigned him speedily to either stake or gibbet ; but 
which now drew on him nothing more terrible than the ill-concealed 
dislike of his neighbors, and the jeers of little children, who would 
have quivered to their shoe-ties if he had but turned and scowled at 


It must be allowed that Nicholas did not carry a good introduction 
in his face ; it was a stern, grim, unkindly countenance, not unlike 
the corbel-heads by the gateway of the court. His sharp gray eyes 
peered anxiously from beneath frowning grizzled brows, a dishevelled 
beard lay outspread upon his breast, and lank rusty hair curled down 
upon his collar; he had a restless choleric nostril, a high, full, bald 
forehead—the one commendable point of his physiognomy—a small 
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JOB PARKES PROTECTING OLD NICHOLAS FROM THE ASSAULTS OF THE BOYS. 


nervous figure, and a rapid gait. When he went abroad his wor: 
patched clothing was always concealed beneath a dusky tartez.-cioak. 
He generally chose wet days or twilight for his excursions ; and cuder 
the cloak was his portfolio, with a corner sticking out before and hc- 
hind, His head was invariably covered with a wide-flapped eit hat. 
which served partially the purpose of an umbrella, and hid a but 
the lower part of his face with its patriarchial appendage. Is nis 
right hand was gripped a stout stick, the very sight of which wag 
protection enough against the little mocking urchins in thc strevi, 
who, with precocious bravado and pitiful cowardice, would tline « 
stone after him when he was quite out of reach, and almor* ort of 
sight. If not pressed for time, poor Nicholas would sometim ss 
watch for the temporary absence of his small enemies, that ke micut 
evade their attacks; for, if truth must be told, there was a* cart 
under the old tartan that shrank from this universal hatred, and not 
seldom a hot salt moisture under the pent-house brow also. Sr-ue 
respectable people, passing the old man in the street, would vouch- 
safe him a nod, which he eagerly returned; he would have been glad 
to speak to them, but the opportunity was not given him; so the 
poor engraver plodded on his silent and cheerless way, secretly m~.- 
velling what kept everybody aloof from him, whilst he long<u more 
and more each day of his life for friends and companionship, The 
fact was, he was clever, poor and needy—not a desirable acquaintance, 
in short. 

One snowy New Year’s Eve Nicholas crept forth in the darkne:s, 
with his portfolie under his arm, to pay a visit to a printselle« mm the 
Barbican, who had half promised to buy an etching of the Chapter- 
House interior, which the engraver had just finished. The wind was 
very high, and the blinding snow-flakes drove full into the old man’s 
face as he turned his back on the Minster, and went dow™ into 
Friargate ; but less chilled than ordinary—perhaps because he had 
escaped his tormentors—and glowing moreover with a hope of ulti- 
mate appreciation, he bore it indifferently, and strode through <ue 
crisping snow with quite a light foot and almost a light hea: c. 

It is an impossibility to crush the elasticity out of natures. 
Nine men out of every ten would have collapsed ‘and misera- 
bly under a tithe of the disappointments that Nid Drew wad 
borne cheerfully, supported by a very moderate daily portion of 
coarse bread and the love of his art. 

It did not take the old man quite half an hour to reach his desti- 
nation; but the printseller’s shop was already closed. Nicholas 
knocked at the door for some ten minutes in vain; but atl... a 
surly-voiced lad appeared, and said his master had some guests, and 
would not be disturbed. 

‘* Then I’Jl come to-morrow morning,” suggested the Mert 

“T don’t think you need, for I heard master say he che .ged 
his mind; your pictures are so dear,” responded the youth; and 
with that he shut the door in the old man’s face. 

«* Well, God is good,” gasped poor Nicholas, turning off the step 
after lingering a few seconds: “God is good. I might suspect that 
He had forgotten Nevil’s Court; but I know He has not; His .me 
has not come yet, that’s all. I wonder when it will ?” 

A woman came up, and begged of him ; he tried to evade her, but 
she followed, him; closely. 

“Master, for the love of Heaven—for the love of the mother the* 
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bore you-——” Her voice was hoarse and feeble ; he soon outwalked 
her; but the echo of her words, “‘ for the love of the mother that bore 
,” pursued him like a wailing prayer. He 1 back, and 
found her standing on the Barbican bridge, gazing down into the 
blackness. y 4 = 

“ Gome away; what are you thinking abeut !” he asked, harshly ; 
for his yoice was toned to match his grim face, 

“T can’t tell; drowning, maybe. It is an-easy death, they say,” 
was the wh‘spered response. 

‘“‘ Nothing of the sort; it is dreadful. When anything tells you 
that, shut your ears; it is damnation to hearken.”’, , 

“Nay, master, but that is hard; as well die at once as die by 
inches. Who condemns me to live, and gives me no means?” 

“You must wait till your hour comes; it is, maybe, deferred that 
you may repent. You are not to lift the latch of life yourself, and 
steal away from your sorrows like a thief.” 

‘*T am not a thief, master.” 

**No; you only thought of becoming a murderess.” 

“It is easy to talk, master; but it is not easy to pine day after 
day, and to slink about ashamed and ragged in the streets at night ; 
it is not easy to see people eye one suspiciously, and get out of one’s 
way as if they were afraid to defile their clothes with touching mine in 
passing—that’s not easy, master.” 

«‘ Why, the very children spit atme! Little things that can hardly 
go alone raise a shrill ery as soon as I come in sight. Don’t think 
you have got all the rough bits of life to yourself.” They had come 
to the corner of the market-place, walking as they talked. ‘ Don’t 
go down Barbican again to-night, ‘for the love of the mother who 
bore you.’” He puta shilling into her hand, the last he had, and 
pattered away homewards, hearing her earnest ‘‘God bless you, 
master!” echoed in the swirl of every gust that came cuttingly 
through the thick snow against his cheek as he scurried along. All 
the bells in the city were alive, clanging and clattering in every di- 
rection. Nicholas fancied the noise made the night warmer; but 
the fact was, that his keen edge of disappointment about the etching 
was blunted by that little exercise of human charity, and the blessing 
he had earned; his heart was warmer within. 

The exhilarated feeling did not go down until he came within 
scent of a provision-shop. Poor old fellow! it is sad that genius, 
if it has not wherewith to eat, must hunger like coarser clay. Nich- 
olas had indulged a mundane vision of supper in going to the prin- 
ter’s, which was now out of his reach completely: it is even possi- 
ble that his eyes were not quite clear as the savory gust waft against 
his nostrils, and reminded him of his failure in the Barbican; but 
he clutched his portfolio very tight, and crossed the street, trying to 
forget the gnawing emptiness under the tartan in a dream of future 
well-deserved reputation, some day to be his. 

The wind and the snow and the bells together had got up a 
famous whirl in the Minster Yard, and came tearing down College 
Lane in a perfectly reckless way as Nicholas turned into it. It was 
all he could do to hold fast the cloak and folio, the stick and hat, as 
he crept under the projecting houses up to Nevil’s Court; and 
there, having gained the partial shelter of the gateway, he paused 
to ascertain that he really had not lost any of his adjuncts, and_to 
shake the snow from his garments before climbing his staircase. He 
had reared the portfolio in a niche, long since despoiled of its 
tenant, and was quietly taking off his cloak, when a sound close at 
his heels made him jump aside almost as if he were bitten. Could 
one of his little persecutors have lain in wait for him, in sych wea- 
ther ?—O, the depths of juvenile malice !—yet it seemed scarcely 
possible. However, in his alarm Nicholas darted across the court, 
and feeling his way up the steps, unlocked his wirndow-door, and 
entered the room in all haste to escape from the shrill taunt and 
laugh which he so dreaded. ‘It is too bad,” said he aloud, drop- 
ping his hat and cloak on the floor—“ it is too bad: I don’t know 
what it means. I never hurt anybody in all my life that I know of. 
Poor old Nicholas! you’re a sad, miserable, despised old pauper. 
No, you’re not either; you’re not sad, you’re not miserable by any 
means, and don’t say so, for it is not true; you know it is not, and 
it is wrong in you to mention it.’”” He always talked to himself as 
to a second person; if he had not done so, his tongue would have 
stiffened with disuse. 

Breaking up the block of coal which he had left smouldering in 
the grate, the room was filled suddenly with a dancing radiance ; 
Nicholas chafed bis withered hands in the glow, and as the snow on 
his beard began to melt in the heat, he shook the white flakes off, 
and said more cheerily: ‘* Well, this is pleasant; I wonder if that 
poor soul in the Barbican has got to warm herself ata fire. What 
business have you to complain with such a shelter to come to, eh, 
Nicholas Drew? Now let us look at our work.”” He strode across 
to shut the door, which he had left ajar, and then with a groan re- 
membered that he had left the portfolio in the niche. 

‘* What is to be done; has that little mongrel gone to bed yet ?” 
He advanced his head outside to listen, and hearing nothing but 
the heavy sweep of the ladened wind, he cautiously descended and 
reached the gateway, grasped the case, and was returning, when a 
child’s sobs startled him again. 

** Why don’t you go home to your mammie, little one?” he asked, 
with what gentleness he could, stooping over a dark bundle crouched 
against the wall. He got no answer but a kind of hysteric cry, and 
the figure shrank away from him further into the shadow. |“ You 
must not stop here all night; you may get frozen to death. ‘Tell 
me where you live, and 1'll carry you home.’’ He meant it; here 
was one of his foes in trouble, and his anger was quite gone, To 
this offer was returned a series of shrieking sobs very pitiful to 
hear ; but the child would not suffer itself to be removed. 

** What must I do?” said Nicholas, almost as much distressed as 
the stray child athisfeet. After a moment's consideration, he deter- 
mined to knock at the door of a woman who was a shade less uncivil 
to him than the rest in the court, and to ask her advice. There was 
so much noise of talking within, and such a clangor of bells without, 
that it was some minutes before he could make himself heard. At 
length the door was opened, churlishly enough, by the woman of the 
place, who, directly she saw Nicholas, said, ‘* Are you wanting a 
light again, Master Drew? other folk can keep their fires in, if they 
have to leave them for an hour or two.”’ 

** Tt is not a light I want; but here is some poor body’s child lying 
under the gateway crying. Come and see if you know whose it is.” 

‘‘ Bless me! a bairn out at this time, and on such a night; it is 
lost, maybe.” And snatching a candle from the table, round which 
sat a party of extremely merry guests, she scudded across the court, 
unmindful of the snow falling on her best cap. The little creature 
lifted up her face at the sound of a woman’s voice. ‘ Heart alive, 
why it is the forrin’ wood-carver’s bairn!” cried Mrs. Parkes. ‘ Job, 
come out here. What's come of Louis Duclos, that Adie’s left here ?” 
The busband appeared at the summons, looking rather hazy and 
incapable, and desiring to know what it was all about; to which his 
spouse contemptuously bade him go back to his chimney-corner for 
a blind owlet that could not see an inch beyond his nose; an order 
which he obeyed with commendable alacrity. 

** You've a good fire in your room, I see, Master Drew ; 

Jeave I'll carry Adie up there. Come, my bonni 
I’ll take care of you,”’ said Mrs. P in a coaxing 


wih your 
nie bairn, come to me; 


rKes 


motherly way, 


which had due influence over the child; who now, sobbing violently, 
allowed herself to be lifted from the ground and taken to the engrav- 
er’s room. Nicholas had dropped the portfolio in his excitement, 
and it was not likely he should recollect to pick it up now. He fol- 
lowed Mrs, Parkes with the extinguished candle, and plunging int 


the room after her, stirred up the blaze again till every knob of the 
carved mantel and every panel twinkled in the glow. 


** Here’s a New Year’s gift for you, Master Drew! I doubt some 
mischance has, befallen the bairn’s father, for Louis is not the man 
to let her be straying about ne of nights,” said Mrs. Parkes, 


rubbing the child’s benumbed limbs with rough yet kindly bands. 
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“Tf anything has happened, I will keep the little lass myself 
replied Nicholas. 

** Hush now! she’s quietened a bit; she'll speak en Adie 
bairn, where’s father ? don’t y know ?”’ 

rhe small, ecerie-looking creature turned a pair « I carl 
wistful eyes on her face, and , with a shrill, gasping cry, * O, 
he’s dead! he’s dead!” and fell weeping again as | ute 
before. 

It was useless to question the child a rther then, wa 
utterly inca leofa el ‘ to 
something further, Mrs. Pa: \ I id steey 
milk, which ite with avidity, ar t rt ‘ ‘ al ‘ 
settee, where he presently sank int in « tusted torpor. 

** LT wonder whether what Adic 1 a be true?” observed Mrs 
Parkes, reflectively. ‘She's not like other beirns, you see) che hae 





| live as you ve done; 


strange fignit and faticles fot She so yore? } yet the ce ve 
neied that. You stop by her, Master w, while I go 

them below if they know where Louis has been working yesterday 
and to-day. He was at the Minster last week ; I saw him go out 
this noon, and at tea-timé Adie wee off to eo she atags 
does ; then our folks came in, and wé hadn’t opened door after 
till you knocked, . His pige is all dark: see.” 

They vere standing in the doorway; the wood-carver’s room was 
on the ground floor, in an angle of the court opposite. Mrs. Parkes 
now cautiously descended the steps; while Nicholas turned back 
into the room, wishing that the noisy bells would cease for oneé, 
He came and looked at the sleeping child very earnestly, making a 
silent vow to keep her and cherish her as his own, if what she had 
said should prove correct. It was a pretty mobile face on which he | 
gazed, delicate in feature and dusk in complexion, as if the mellow | 
warmth of a southern sun glowed through the tender skin. She | 
was not like an English child at all; the ripe hue of her lips, the 
high arch of her brows, and the black gloss of her damp loose hair, | 
were all more or less indicative of foreign blood. 

After the lapse of a quarter of an hour, or rather more, Mrs, 
Parkes returned, accompanied by an elderly man, whom Nicholas 
recognised as a foreigner, and the frequent companion of Louis 
Duclos. ‘The bairn was right; he is dead; mashed a-pieces al- 
most,’’ whispered the woman, looking with pitying awe at the little 
erphan. 

** How was it ?” asked the engraver, working his fingers nervous- 
ly, and moving nearer to the settee on which Adie lay, as if to pro- 
tect her. : 

‘* He was working at a house in the Barbican, and fell off a scaf- | 
folding; they took him to the hospital with the bairn following ; but | 
before they could get him there he died, poor fellow! When Adie 
heard them say so, she took off like mad; you may think them that 
was with him would be so hurried they’d scarce heed her, expecting | 
she would come to some of us where he live]. She meant to get in 
home all to herself, I fancy, and couldn’t, for she’d lost the key. | 
Mr. St. Barbe found it as he came to see after her, lying a few steps 
down College Lane, under the houses where the snow hadn’t drift. } 
ed: she must have dropped it. You'll take it, Master Drew.” 
Nicholas took the key, and begged Mrs. Parkes and St. Barbe to | 





be :eated. The Frenchman politely ard gravely complied; but the 
good woman excused herself, saying that Job was growing cross at 
her staying away so long; and as he was not in a state to hear rea- 
son, she must go, but would come early in the morning to attend to 
Adie’s wants. 

‘Lhe two men being left alone togetoer with the unconscious child, | 
exchanged first a few mutually puzzling compliments, and then sat | 
silent; for St. Barbe had little English, and Nicholas no French. 
At last the engraver, with exquisite simplicity, thought he should 
simplify their difficulty by speaking his own tongue almost unintel- 
ligitly—as the Frenchman spoke it, indeed. He began: ‘Sare, I 
wish keep Adie.” St. Barbe nodded two or three times emphati- 
cally. *{1 be father to her, friend, every ting,’’ added Nicholas, 
raising his voice, extending his arms, and embracing the air. 
** What say you, sare?’ 

‘* Bien, good, ver well!” responded St. Barbe, with a long series 
of gesticulatory movements expressive of satisfaction. 

The affair being thus arranged to meet the views of both, the 
silence was.resumed. Nicholas fidgeted about on his chair, feeling 
that on this night at least he ought to offer hospitality, to drink suc- 
cess to the new year, and a peaceful departure to the old. But 
what had he, poor fellow, in the corner-cupboard that was his larder 
but part of a brown loaf and a pitcher of water ?—not gala-fare ccr- 
tainly, All at once, while considering how he should supply bis 
lack of good cheer, the Minster bells stopped, and the clock struck 
midnight. The two men shook hands immediately, and wished 
each other many good wishes; the Frenchman diffused himself into 
along compliment relating to Nicholas’s evangelical charity and 
title to prompt canonisation, which would have rejoiced the old en- 
graver’s heart if he could have understood it. He then said he 
must return to his wife and children, who waited him with a little 
gathering of friends; but before departing, he looked at Adie for a 
minute, touched her little hand with his gray moustache, murmured 
over her a few words, which Nicholas thought sounded like a bene- 
diction, and finally bowed himself backwards out of the room, 
almost losing his balance at the top of the steps by feeling for a 
handrail that did not exist. Nichplas shut the door after him, and 
replenished the sinking fire; he then drew near to Adie, and exult- 
ed over his New Year’s gift, forgetting for the moment how he had 
come by it. j 

** What a wee birdie it is;.what a tender wee nestling!’’ said he 
softly. He could scarcely forbear snatching her up and pressing 
her to his beating heart there and then; he would have done it but 
for fear of waking her. He said a great many things besides, very 
affectionate and very touching, from that stern disappointed heart 
of his, before he could leave her to sleep unwatched; and when 
drowsiness at last overcame him, it was with the greatest reluctance 
he crept to his bed. More than once before the frosty January 
dawn broke on the window-panes he came rustling to the settee in 
his tartan-cloak, like a comie ghost with a beard, driven about by 
anxiety of mind. At each visit he lingered a few minutes, and then 
scudded back with wonderful agility, lest she should awake, and, 
seeing him, should be frightened. 

Poor old Nicholas Drew’s heart was singing a new song the whole 
of that live-long night, though he went supperless to bed. 

CHAPTER IL.—THE NEW CARE AND NEW PLEASURE, 
Wirn daylight came Mrs. Parkes, carrying Nicholas’s portfolio, 
all drenched with melted snow ‘ 

“There, Master Drew, thank me for that,”’ cried she, throwing it 
down on the table ; ** the bairns were just going to rive it open when 
I stopped ’em. Maybe the things inside will be no worse.” 

‘*O dear, O dear, they are all spoiled; what a pity!” groaned the 
old man. He looked at the case dismally for a few minutes, then 
brightened suddenly as he turned to the fire, hy which sat Adie in a 
huge leather-chair, with her tiny feet on a block of wood, and a 
basin of milk in her lap. 

** Well, I declare,’’ exclaimed Mrs. Parkes in great bewilderment, 
‘* you are good friends already, I see!’ 

** Yes, we are,” responded Nicholas, cheerfully. ‘“*T don’t know 
how it came about, I’m sure; do you, Adie?” 

**T never called names after you, or threw stones,’ 
timidly. 

‘* Bless its bonnie face, that it. didn’t!’ gasped Mrs. Parkes, melt- 
ing. ** You are a good bairn, Adie; you'll never be rude to Master 
Drew, will you ?” 

** Father said it was cruel, and I must not. 
do come back !”’ 





said the child, 





O father, come back, 
She would have flung herself to the ground in a} 
wild paroxysm of crving, had not the woman cauglit her, and, | 
gently rocking her in her arms, succeeded in soothing her again. 

‘There. there, hush, my bairn, be quiet!’’ said she; and then | 
added, ** Now, Master Drew, I’ll stay with Adie, if you’ll go and | 
see Mr. St. Barbe about the funeral. Let it be decent, though | 
maybe poor Louis has left nothing. And buy a bit of black stuff to 
make her a frock; I’il sew it.’’ . 

Nicholas went to the great press, and took thence a little bag; 
this was a pretence, for he remembered ruefully that it contained | 
only a few copper coins: he was quite puzzled how to meet this 
sudden demand on his scant resources, He staid potteting so long, 
that Mrs. Parkes, who shared the popular faith in fits hidden wealth, 
began to think hardly of him, and to say to herself that he was but 
a grudging churl atter all. She sogn hit on an expedient for has- | 
tening him, and at the same time rebuking him for his supposed 
covetousness. 

** Master Drew,” said she significantly, ‘*1’d. advise you to sell 
them black pictures of yours for as many shillings as you’ve asked 
pounds; then folks will buy them, for they’re real beautiful, and 
you'll have something to give this bairn more than you seem to 


have got now.’ 


Nichol] grasped at the suggestion eagerly; the value of hi 
works would be the same whatever he took for them. ‘They'll be 
» common if I sell them cheap tothe printers; but I'll carry a 


set, the whole cathedral set, to Canon Pavet,”’ 
take whatever he'll give.”’ 


ot 


cried he; ** and I’ll 


: only recollect th 
keep her at all, 
pictures being f 


md if you 


s growing bairn can’t 

you mitist keep het 
As for your they cost litle, the 
commoner a good thing is the be tier, I should say, l'd as lief, and 
liefer, please a hundred poor juen’s eyes at One rieh men'?; miybe | 


you don’t think in that wap,’ 


well. common 1 


had lost the way to it by toiling 
minds. Are not the sufferings of the 


exclusively for one order of 
i the nitmy who feel as worthy 
-— ‘ 
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= the matter had never itself to the engraver ; 
c| kati worth considering, and wondered how it had ‘missed 
before, Coveting fame, he 
multitad. 
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as appreciation by who judge m4 i 
e snow still conti to fall ; it drifted up reat white 
billows against the outtresses at the north side of the. ter, and 
lay, thick on every e and arch and ding, brin, out the 
Pg | — of the stone A pian aio gee a es 
rit on this morning, as he trampe ug! e en 
covering of the gardens, in his tata and found nee t was still 


too early for the children to be about, or it is greatly to be feared 
that his odd fluttering garments would have been made the mark of 
many a well-aimed snowball. He reached the canon’s house unmo- 
lested, therefore, and gave a faint pull at the bell. After the lapse 
of a few minutes ‘a florid butler looked out of a side-window, and 
seeing who stood there, asked sharply what Nicholas wanted; and 
being told that he wished to speak to Canon Paget, replied that that 
gentleman was out of town, and would not return for a week. This 
was a totally unlooked-for disappointment; for some minutes after 
the red face had disappeared from the window Nicholas remained 
standing under the portico, considering with himself what he should 
do next. ‘I’ll go down into the Barbican,” he said at length, 
slowly descending the steps. ‘Yes, I will; Marsh has wanted these 
etchings a long while; he won’t give much, but then I must have 
something. What does it matter to me whether they hang in his 
mcg or lie shut up in Canon Paget’s felio? Nicholas Drew, = 

ave been 4.fastidious, proud, old fool. This little nestling that has 
fallen on your door-stone must teach you to mend your ways; it is 
high time you.did, I’m sure.” 

Exhorting himself inwardly, the old man turned down College 
lane.inte Friargate ; and, avoiding the temptation to run in and see 
that Adie had not evaporated, or changed into anything of a less 
satisfactory nature, he went direct to the shop inthe Barbican which 
he had visited the night before. Marsh was there, scolding his 
apprentice, and in a state of post-vinous excitement. He burst into 
a coarse laugh as poor Drew appeared, and came forward to the 
counter. 

** Are you so sharp set as this, Master Nicholas?” cried he. 
‘Bless you, man, I can’t give your priee for the plate, and I won't. 
Who is to buy it if I-do, eh?” 

**T have not come about that now; I have brought a set of the 
Minster etchings—there are fifteen,” replied the engraver, calmly. 
“You haye coveted them often, Marsh, when I was not disposed 
to sell; what will you give me for them now?” 

‘* What I’ve offered ten times before—half-a-crown a piece,” re- 
plied the printseller. 

‘* Make it two guineas,”’ said Nicholas. 

Marsh smiled with a rather surprised air; and well he might, for 
the engraver’s previous demand was five guineas. 

‘We won’t split for a matter of a few shillings; the thing’s done,” 
he answered; and then counted the money out on the counter at 
once, lest Nicholas should repent of his hasty bargain. Unrolling 
the etchings, he continued to eye them for some minutes with a 
genuine appreciation of their merits, and. then said, with unction : 
*‘I’ll say this for you, Nicholas Drew, these etchings will fetch 
money when you and I are underground; there is not such a hand 
as yours in Europe at a Gothie building. It isn’t only the form and 
shape and richness you catch, or the light and shadow either; but it 
is the very spirit of the place, and your own genius you put into 
your pictures. You might have been the original designer of the 
old Minster; the love of it seems bred into your bones.” 

‘It is, itis. Hav’ntI lived in the shadow of it from a lad ?” cried 
Nicholas, warmed by Marsh’s words into betrayéng his enthusiasm. 

“Ay, that’s it. Habit will tell. Come in, and have a glass this 
cold morning,” suggested the printseller. 

Nicholas excused himself, and started homewards.. When halfway 
there, he remembered what he had been bade to, do; and turning 
into a shop, he.purchased some black stuff anda little hood for Adie ; 
then, with the parcel under his arm, stopped at St. Barbe’s. 

The Frenchman was a clockmaker, living near the Minster-gates. 
Being busy when Nicholas entered, he had not time to talk; but he 
gave him to understand in few words that he would not be interfered 
with in any arrangements that he might wish to make for either 
father or child. St. Barbe washed his hands out of it entirely; good 
Master Drew was a man of evangelic kindness; he would leave all 
to him—all. He was a poor man himself, and could not be charged 
with any but his own household ; he had hard work to support them 
often, and more to the same effect. 

This was conclusive. 

‘+I shall not trouble him again; the child is mine,” said Nicholas, 
audibly, as he tramped away to the hospital, to make final arrange- 
ménts for the funeral of the poor wood-carver. He had not done so 
much business for years a8 he did that morning; all Friargate 
was astonished to see the tartan in action so early, and marvelled 
greatly what could have excited him to such unusual exertions. 

When he reached Nevil’s Court, the children were all out makin 
a snow-man ; at the sight of them the old engraver felt quite a cold 
thrill run through his veins. He had forgotten them in his excite- 
ment, until he came suddenly on the rosy shouting troop. 

** Here’s old Nick; let’s pelt him; le.’s pelt him!” screamed an 
audacious urchin at the top of his voice. Half-a-score shrill youth- 
ful pipes took up the cry, ** Uld Nick, old Nick; pelt him; pelt 
him !”’ when, lo, with a burst, out came Job Parkes armed with a 
horsewhip! He charged in amongst the youthful fry, overturning 
some, and administering a salutary lash to others, until he had 
changed their tune into a most dolorous minor. Job had received 
his orders from his wife, and had been lying in wait to execute them 
ever since poor Drew went out. That was the last time he had to 
shrink from the mocking youngsters; they did not soon forget their 
lesson. 





IllL.—THE FLOWER OF NEVIL’S COURT. 

By the time that spring came round again, Nicholas Drew and 
Adie were quite settled and at home together. The child had the 
run of all the six rooms, and one esp, lly was given up to her. 
Here she had flowers. which bloomed endidly in the wide sunny 
window, and a pair of most musi¢al ligmets in a cage. She was a 
stirring vivacious child, rubject dpm d fits of laughter and rarer 
moments of gloom, which gaye Nicholas, who ical het as the very 
apple of his eye, a strange uneasiness at times. She was wayward 
and wilful also, but very affectionate; not slow to offend, but prompt 
to seek forgiveness. She had no application, and no striking or 
yrominent talent. It was long before Nicholas could coax her into 
oaraiae to read, although she was nearly eight years old; she was 

in fact, a little, indolent, freakish, loving thing, whose tears would 
gush at a sharp word, and whose smiles were the essence of heart- 
sunshine ; it took so little to make her happy, that it grieved the 
old man to see her otherwise, and the restraining hand he kept upon 
her will was very light. 

Though living in Nevil’s Court, amongst poor artizans and the 
like, Nicholas Drew was ,not of their class; he had been born in 
that house before it was let, off in apartments, when his father—a 
more flourishing indiyidual than himself—had rented the whole of 
it. Few people, if any, remembered this, though they felt that he 
was not one of them; that his genius, his education, and a certain 
innate refinement springing from a pure and gentle heart, made a 
wide gulf between them, whic. not even the miserable old tartan 
or his visible priyations could by any means bridge over. 

Circumstances;began to improve with him now for very natural 
reasons; he sold his etchings at a moderate price, and also con- 
descended to give lessons in drawing at several schools in Eversley, 
which he had formerly refused to do; but he still adhered faith. 
fully to the ancient cloak and the felt hat, while he delighted to see 
Adie dressed like a spring flower. It was quite a picture to watch 
them sitting side by side in a stall at the Minster; she with such 
a soft pomegranate blush on her face, and he as faded, gray and 
antique in shape as the queer eftigiesniched above them. They also 
often walked in the streets together, and Adie’s beauty was a far 
greater protection to him from gibe and sncer than ever his own 
scowl had been. 

As she grew up her disposition became quieter and more pliant, 
and she submitted to be sent to one of those schools which Nicholas 
attended. Here much was done towards disciplining her impetuous 
character, though her natural abhorrence of rules sometimes came 
out very strongly. She appeared ignorant in comparison with other 
girls, but she was not really-so; for the goodold engraver had taught 
her much bibligni history {fom his stores of engravings, and imbued 
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terrible narratives from general history. Her mochgetepetnet 
were in her affections; she did not judge, she felt; reflective 
element seemed to have been omitted from her com alto- 
er. She never readily attached herself to her schoolfellows, and 
cared for nobody’s companionship so much as Nicholas’s. Him 
ed with an enthusiastic, devoted, childish reliance; he was at 
once the best, the wisest, the dearest, and the most picturesque of 
old men ; she took pride in the tartan and the beard which others 
ridiculed, and identified herself so completely in all his ways and 
oddities, that it was not safe to allude to them before her. 

“ He is not like other people !’’ she echoed one day after a weak 
girl who had laughed at him—* not like other people! No; how 
should he be like them? Could he simper as men do who. have 
nothing in their heads but wind? He has a great heart;, he has a 
full brain. He could have built the Minster, I tell you. He ought 
to have lived long ago, and then he would have been a master of 
that grand society of Francs Macons we read about to-day. He isa 
great good man, and every body else is—Bah ! iy J do you vex me? 
if you want to laugh, laugh at some one I don’t love,” Adie had 
a dangerous light in her southern.eyes, when she was angry, that 
intimated very excitable passions, and even the possibility of a quick 
blow following the hasty word. It was wise to refrain from irritatin 
her; her school companions acknowledged it with a dim confus 
fear and admiration for the fervor and earnestness of a temper so 
unlike their Saxon calm. Her gratitude, that was almost a passion ; 
her imagination, so vivid and so picturesque ; her warm sunny loye- 
liness attracted others even while ang ee as a bar of separa- 
tion between them. She, as well as Nicholas, was not like other 
people ; but there was that about her which made little spites and 
jealousies impossible ; she was beloved by everybody who knew her, 
and Mrs. Parkes, to whom she was warmly attached by the memory 
ot past kindness, called her alternately ‘‘ poor Adie” and “the 
Flower of Nevil’s Court.” 





CHAPTER IV.—THE WILD WHITE ROSE. 


One bright July morning—it was Adie’s birthday, and she was 
seventeen years old—-Nicholas Drew was hard af work on a new 
plate of “St. Servin’s Abbey,” a ruin near the river, while the 
young girl was chirping a little French song, when a stranger ap- 
peared in the court below, and was heard to ask if Drew, the en- 
graver, lived there. One of the children pointed to the stairs, and 
the individual ascended and camein. Nicholas took off his specta- 
cles, and pushed a chair over to the visitor, whom he supposed to be 
one of those curious persons who were in the habit of coming to see 
his pictures, and of going away without purchasing any. His action 
was not very courteous, for he begrudged sorely the time taken 
from his work. The young man quickly undeceived him, however, 
by stating. that he was himself an engraver on wood, and that he 
wished to learn the art of etching on copper from Nicholas, of whose 
skill he had heard in London, through a dealer in paar who pos- 
sessed some of his works. Flattered and gratified that a pupil from 
so great a distance had been attracted to Eversley by the reputation 
of his genius) the old man gave him a cordial welcome, and pro- 
mised to render him the instruction he required. 

They sat ¢onyersing together a long time about their art, and 
Adie, with a bikof work for appearance sake, drew near to listen. 
The stranger—Laurence Royston was his rame—had taken a seat 
with his back to the doorway, and though apparently quite intent on 
all Nicholas said, he- still had time to steal many glances at the 
bright face by the.old man’s shoulder. At first sight Royston’s 
countenance struck you as handsome; at the second, it pleased 
less; and at the third, its cold flickering eye and sinister mouth 
were the most prominent traits. His features were clear but sharp ; 
his forehead high, bony and pale, with tawny hair—golden, as the 
sun shone through it where he sat—waving loosely above it. His 
figure was tall, but slenderly built, and clad in a long olive coat with 
much embroidery on the seams and flaps. In his left hand, the thin 
fingers of which opened and contracted with a nervous movement, 
he held a wild white rose—gathered, perhaps, at the roadside as he 
came to the town, for he said that his lodging was at Crossley, a 
village two miles off; his right hand he kept buried in the breast of 
his waistcoat. But his voice was the peculiar thing.about him—a 
false voice it might be called; for though clear and softly modu- 
lated as a flute, it did not seem to come direct from the well of his 
thoughts, but to make many subtle turns by the way, lest it should 
express too much. , 

Adie, moved by curiosity, tried more than once to get a fair look 
at the stranger’s face, but she was always baffled by meeting his 
eye the moment she lifted hers from her needle; beitig caught in 
the fact, she blushed, and he involuntarily smiled, at which she 
blushed the more, and finally got up and changed her seat for one 
by the further window. Laurence Royston, as if to avoid the hot 
sunshine, immediately twisted his chair round, by which, without its 
appearing intentional, he still faced het, and thus checked her seru- 
tiny. Adie seemed not to observe his movement; but he saw by 
the quive'ing of her lips and the dancing radiance in her eyes that 
she was laughing to herself; and secretly annoyed at such firth 
where he would rather have made a grave impression, he said to 
Nicholas, “‘ Your daughter is not used to so much solemn discourse, 
I think, Master Drew. She looks anything but well entertained.” 

The engraver lifted up his shrewd face, and glanced.at Adie. ‘If 
you are tired of our talk, child, get away to your birds or your 
flowers,” said he gently. ‘I dare say it is often dull for her up here 
in Nevil’s Court, sir ; but she pretends she likes it for my sake.”’ 

“1 am not dullanywhere; you ought to know I am aoe Grizzie,”’ 
retorted Adie, coming quickly behind the old man, and standing 
by him with her hand on his shoulder. “I am as happy as the 
summer-day is long, and all through you. I was laughing just now 
at my own thoughts; my thoughts are strange sometimes, so 
strange; they make me laugh whether I would or no.” 

“This white rose for tne fancy that, made you smile by the win- 
dow five minutes ago,’’ cried Laurence Royston, offering the flower. 
Adie blushed and hesitated. 

‘What was it, child?’ asked Nicholas; ‘‘ some mischievous 
freak either planned or remembered ?” 

‘Neither, Grizzie; it was—No, I cannot tell you what it. was.” 
She glanced with some confusion at the stranger, and would have 
moved away, but Nicholas held her fast by the arm, and demanded 
what she meant by calling him ‘ Grizzie’ so irreyerently before 
visitors. She gave him the gentlest possible pull by the beard, and 
ran off laughing saucily. e old man shook his head, and made a 
sort of half-apology for Adie’s wildness, and then resumed his dis- 
course anent bis art, which Lautence Royston found infinitely less 
interesting than before. He could not help wondering where the 
girl was gone, and whether she would return before he went away, 
His eyes turned frequently to the inner door by which she had 
escaped, and he put off his de arture from moment to moment until 
another hour had elapsed. He theti rose to go in earnest; and 
while Nicholas and.he were exchanging last words, the quick step 
and lil¥ing voice of Adié pose themselves heard. She came in, 
evidently expecting that the stranger had left; for she cried, “I’ve 
found it, @rizzie—found it; after such a rummage!” then stopped 
shor PY ii a scarlet blush dyeing her face to its very brow. She 
carried in her two h ; vet large engraving outspread, at which 
Nicholas looked up in Bewil erment. 

“* What 18 it} child? Let me see,” said he curiously, while Lau- 
rence Royston stood by the door with & peculiar smile on his .ace, 
as if he experienced a vindictive Slaagure in her confusion, With 
great and visible reluctance, Adie came forward to thé table, and 
threw the picture upon it, glaacing with a timid half-defiance at the 
stranger as she did so. Nicholas drew, the e gtaving towards him: 
it was “‘ Satan playing with Man for his 56 L - 

** Well, what does it mean ?” asked the old man, much puzzled. 

**Do you ot perceive yout daughter's drift, Master Drew ?”’ said 
Royston quietly, so quietly that, Adie knew soime sentiment was 
being strongly held in cheek, .‘‘She has a quick eye for,a résem- 
blance: she likens me in her mind to ¢hat unhappy man.” 

“Ah, I see. it tiow,”’ responded, Nicholas, in a musing tone. 
““What expression in the face! He is meditating how bé shall 
outwit his adversary and witi the gate; though it is going hard 
against him. Satan exults already; he Anows the stake, once risked, 


is his.” 

_They all three examined the picture for several minutes in 
silence. Its effect on each was different: Nicholas eyed it_with 
critical appreciation of the genius which had infused such depth 


and mingling of expressions into the artist’s work; Royston gazed 
at it with a look, first of cynical indifference; then of gravity; then 
of melancholy earnestness) 
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“Tt is a lost soul from the first ” said he, in a tone that 

Adie to lift her eyes from the picture to him—* yes, little 
girl, a lost soul from the first move,” he ted more gently. 


“ There is no redeeming 1 at the man’s elbow; only two fien 
grinning their triumph in master’s success. I don’t see how 
the adversary is to be foil ‘¥ 

The girl pondered a few sttonds, and then made answer, with a 
certain regretful strain in voice 


> 

*“*No; good thoughts are all gone out of his-mind. Fear and 
subtlety alone omy him; and the fear is greatest.”’ 

_ Then you think good thoughts may have once lived in him ?” 
asked Royston gravely. . ... 

Yes. No one is unmixed eyil. Satan himself was a pure 
Spirit, fice ; he may have his. lingering? regrets—who knows ?” 

“He fi I throug ambition and pride, which sre princely sins. 
What is this man’s temptation ?” pointing to the figure in the pic- 
tures . 

“ The greed of gain, the meanést and basest of all,” answered 
Adie, resting hér finger on the piles of coin répresented as heaped 
up before Satan. 

Laurence Royston drew a deep breath, and was silent; Nicholas 
rolled the picture up, and pushed it from him. 

“ Take it away, Adie; take it away; we have had enough of it,”’ 
saidhe. “It is an. uncomfortable picture. What induced you to 
bring it out? There, carry it off, and put it earefully into the 
folio again.” 

The young girl obeyed, and when she returned to the room Roys- 
ton was gone. 


There was at this time living with Nicholas Drew and Adie a 
middle-aged woman who acted as aservant. She wascalled Martha, 
and was of a. decent appearance, but moody countenance. Mrs. 
Parkes held her, in especial disfavor, averring that Nicholas had 
picked her up in the streets: she was indeed the person he had met 
and relieved in the Barbican on the very night that Adie was taken 
into hishouse. It is needless to enter into her antecedents, to con- 
demn her or to exculpate.. Nothing ef her history was known 
except to her master, and could only be guessed by her scrupulous 
avoidance of the pure young girl with whom she shared the charita- 
ble shelter of Nicholas Drew’s roof. If possible, she would not 
meet her; and if compelled to speak; what she had to say was 
couched in the fewest words. Thé engraver acquiesced in this re- 
serye: his flower must not be sullied by one evil thought. Martha 
from her kitchen-window had seen Laurence Royston come and go. 
She had a singular habit of watching furtively, and garnering things 
up in her mind; for what ptirpose it would be hard to say, as she 
never spoke of them aftetwards;—perbaps it was to mark their 
issues, and to feed her morbid eraying fot exeitement by deducing 
remote possibilities from smatl beginnings. ‘The first time she went 
into the room where her mastér and Adié were after Royston was 
gone, she examined the girl’s face nartowly, and traced there a cer- 
tain anxiety which was strange f6 if8 expression; what did it por- 
tend? While Martha was there; she began to sing again broken 
snatches of her merry songs, and throwing off the troubled thought, 
whatever it — be, resumed her natural easy gaiety. Martha 
thought she had caught the first slight thread of the web, and went 
away to brood upon it and wind laboriously through its meshes at 
her after-leisure. She could not see yet whether it would be smooth 
or all pestered with knots 4 iA tingios, as so many are. She liked 
the girl, and wished her well for her master’s sake, otherwise her 
saucy gaiety. and fapipctive pride would have jarred harshly with 
her own ynsttung being. 

Vhen Eatirence Royston descended the outside stairway into the 
court he dropped the wild rose that he had carried in his hands upon 
the second step, where it lay unnoticed until after noon. Adie was 
standing at the window idle, when she saw it; for a minute or so, 
she looked at it through dreamy listless eyes, then went out and 
picked it up. Martha ooserved the trivial action, and added. an- 
other loop to the web. The poor little flower was soiled and crushed, 
its stalks broken, its leaves fallen, its scent almost apne, ; 

“ He threw it away,” said Adie to herself; ‘‘ and | think it is no 
better worth either.’”’ She whirled it from the window, and it fell 
into the court below. ** Now Grizzie would say that was wanton 
mischief,” she went on thusingly; ‘‘ he would not have anything of 
God’s making treated with disrespect. That is a strange fancy of 
his, that the flowers. feel, tliat they are susceptible of pleasure and 
pain. It may be so; they lift up their heads to the sunshine, they 
drink the dew and grow and tloom and give forth sweet odors—their 
incense of prayer, their act of worship and thanksgiving ; then they 
pine and die in unkindly frosts. If Grizzie be right, and I am in- 
clined to think that he is, how that miserable little wild rose must 
feel its degradation, lying there in the dust to be trampled by any 
careless foot; this morning at dawn it was in some fresh green 
hedgerow, with bundreds of others that are blooming there still! I 
will go and rescue it.” 

Down she went, tripping noiselessly as a shadow, and taking the 
sullied flower once more into her hand, but this time, with a certain 
tenderness of gesture, returned with it to the engraver’s room. 
Martha rivete A new knot on her thread. Nicholas was all the 
while diligently absorbed in his work, and gave no heed to what was 
passing; besides, Adie was accustomed to utter her thoughts aloud 
without expecting any r ly. She now came near him, and leant 
over his shoulder to watch him, as she often did; but finding that 
hie was too deeply occupied to notice her, she sauntered to her cham- 
ber where were her birds aiid planis. She spent some time chirpin 
to the linnéts, putting up her ripe red lips for them to peck at, ahd 
teasing them with the wild rose, which she struck gently against 
the bars of their cage. Wearying of such idleness at last, she 
breathed a little tired sigh, aia foo ed at the broken flower. ‘ What 
am I to do with you now I have taken you out of the dust?” she 
said, as if she was. speaking to a living toing. ‘You are too ugly 
to wear, too faded to put in a glass of water, for you will never 
revive again; lie there till you become unsightly as a weed, and 
then Martha will throw you away perhaps.” She laid it down by 
h.r looking-glass on the table before the window for that time; but 
at night, finding it still in the same place, she put it within a drawer 
amongst her other treasures, where it stayed and was forgotten. 


(To be ccntinued.) 








Banyton.—The walls of Babylon were eighty-seven feet in breadth, 
three hundred and fifty feet high, and sixty miles in circumference. 
The foundation and improvement of this wonder of the world are 
enveloped in obscurity. It is difficult, on this subject, to reconcile 
the accounts of sacred and profane history. ne most, probable 
opinion, however, is that Nithrod founded it and Belus, enlarged it ; 

at Eemitamis adorned it with beautiful buildings, and that Nebu- 
chadnezzar the Great raised it to its. perfect state of astonishing 
macg@icence. The reduction of Babylon by Cyrus fulfilled the pro- 
phesies which Isaiah, Jeremiah and Daniel had been inspired to 
denounce against that imperious city. The hand of the Almighty 
was no less visible in the demolition of Babylon than on the wall on 
which the memorable sentence of destruction was engraved against 
her unfortunate monarch, Belshazzar. In tracing the great decrees 
of Providence which are used as the instruments of Almighty power, 
we may remark that the waters of the Euphrates, which had been 
diverted to open a passage to the troops of Cyrus, were suffered to 
overflow the whole country, and reduce it to a morass. The bricks 
which formed the materiate of the celebrated walls and palaces of 
Babylon were made of clay mixed with straw, and dried in the sun. 
Wanting the firmness of cohesion, their surface was continually 
liable to be diminished by the heavy rains, till, at length, being suf- 
fered to decay, they were totally reduced to mud, and swept away by 
the violence of the torrent. So complete is the destruction of this 
once wonderful city, and so literally were the prophecies respecting 
it fulfilled, that the opinions on its situation are founded on vague, 
fanciful and useless conjectures. . 


A Dk&TERMINeD SprinstrrR.—‘ What brought you here?” said a 
lone woman, who was quite ‘‘flustrated’’ by an early call from an 
o-d bachelor, neighbor who lived opposite, an@ whom she regarded 
with particular favor, ‘‘ though she never told her love, but let eon- 
cealment like a worm in the mud, hide in the furrows of her wrinkled 
face and change lier skin to parchment.” “I come 16 borrow 
matches,” ‘‘ Matches! that’s a likely story! y 
make a match yourself? 1 know what you ome for,”’ cried 
asperated old yirgin, as she backed the bagheloe into the 





**you came here to kiss me almost to d , fe 
Ten are the strongest; And the Lord Knows zou « 





A COLUMN OF GOLD. 


Turee wild mudlarks were recently captured by a young divine, and 
se pe into Byron pbs in New York. aon he were severally ques- 
as follows: 


“ What is your name ?’’ 

“Dan,” replied the untaught one, who was first interrogated. 

“Oh, no, your name is Daniel; say it now.” 

“ Davniel.’’ 

“Yes; well, Daniel, take your seat.’’ 

“ And what is your name?” was interrogated of number two. 

“ Sam,’ ejaculated the archin. 

“Oh, dear, no, it is Samuel. Sit down, Samuel. And now let us hear what 
your name is, my bright little fellow,’’ said he, turning to the third. Witha 
grin of self-satisfaction, and a shake of the head that would have done honor to 
Lord Burleigh, the young catechumen boldly replied, ‘ Jimuel, by jabers !”’ 

This reminds us of the story of the bewildered little Dutch boy, who, when 
first introdaced to an English schoo! heard one of his playmates called up and 
questioned. 

“* Well, little boy, what’s your name ?”’ 

“ Aaron. ” 

** Well, then, spell it.’’ 

* Great A, little a, r-o-n.”” 

This. was satisfactory, and another was hauled up. 

‘* What’s your name?’’ 

“Tloyd.”’ 

“o Spell it. ” 

‘« Great L, little 1, o-y-d.”’ 

Dotchy’s turn now came, and on being questioned admitted that his name 

Hans 


was \ 

“Well, sonny, spell it.”’ 

With a'l the confidence of truth, little Hans, with a strong accent, began: 
‘* Great Hans, little Hans——”’ 

And here he broke down. Whether he ever got up again appeareth not in 
history. : 


A YANKEE, who had just come from Florence, being asked what 
he had seen and admired, and whether he was not in rapture with the Venus 
de Medici, replied, ‘‘ Wall, to tell the truth, I don’t care about these stone 
gals.”’ 

“TI curse the hour we were married!” exclaimed an enraged 
husband to is better-half. To which she mildly replied, ‘‘ Don’t, my dear, for 
that was the only happy hour we have ever seen.”’ 


SUMMER TIME. 


Oh ! the summer time is coming, 
With song bird, bee and flower; 
And the long bright days are dawning 
On grove and sunlit bower; 
On the hill-top, in the meadow, 
Its balmy breeze will play, 
Ever bringing some sweet token 
From opening leaf and spray. 


Oh ! the summer time is eoming, 
With Peace on its golden wing; 

War storm hush’d, and red flag furl’d, 
We may reap, and work, and sing; 

While we watch the corn-fields ripen 
*Neath the sunlight's kindly ray, 

Let us thank the hand that scatters 
These blessings on our way. 


Oh ! the summer time is bringing 
Joy to childhood and to sage, 
Fresh bloom and hope for sunny youth, 
And light for the path of age; 
Bursts of music from the greenwood, 
And soft murmurs from the stream— 
All these tell us of the summer, 
Brief and bright as life’s first dream. 


Tue ScHooLMASTER ABROAD.—The following is a literal copy of 
the list of questions proposed for discussion in a debating club out West : 

Subgecks of Diskushion : ‘ 

Is dansin morrallie rong? 

Is the reedin of fictishus works commendible ? 

Is it necessary that femails shovld reseave a thurry litterrary educashun ? 

Ort femails to taik part in pollytix? 

Duz dres constitut the morral parts of wimmin ? 


Mr. JenxKIns was dining at a very hospitable table, but a piece 
of bacon near him was so very small that the lady of the house remarked to 
him : 

“Pray, Mr. Jenkins, help yourself to the bacon! Don’t be afraid of it.’ 

‘“No, indeed, madam—lI’ve seen a piece twice as large, and it did not scare 
me a bit.’’ 


«‘ Loox here, ma!” said a young lady pa commencing to take 
lessons in painting, ‘‘ see my HP ny can you tell me what it is?’ Ma, atter 
looking at it some time, answered, ‘‘ Weil, it is either a cow or @ rosebud, I’m 
sure I can’t tell which.’’ 


A LADY who was much afflicted, and who had been attend 
several physicians to no purpose, was persuaded by her friends to call ina 
learned quack, so he came. ‘ We'l, doctor, what is it?’ ‘Why, it is 
a scrutanutory case.’’? ‘Serutanutory case, doctor! pray, what, is that?’’ 
‘* It is a dropping of nerves, mem.”’ “ Droppii of the neryes, doctor? what 
is that?” ‘ Why, mem, the numnaticats drop down into the pizer-inctum, 
and the head goes tizer-rizer, tizer-rizer.”’ 


CRINOLINE BY THE CorD.—A fellow went into a fashionable mil- 
liner’s store a week or two since, inquiring: 

“* Have you any skirts ?’’ 

“ Plenty of all kinds.”’ 

** What do you ask a cord ?’’ said the chap. 

* A cord !’’ said the young lady behind the counter. 

“Yes, I want about acord. Up in our diggins the petticoats has gin out. 
I see you advertise ‘corded skirts,’ and I thought w my hand was in, I’d 
take what you had corded up.’’ 

Hysterics on the part of the young storekeeper followed this bright elucida- 
tion, and the fellow, guessing something wrong, took the hint and vamosed. 


A poor emaciated Irishman, having called in a physician in a 
kind of forlorn hope, the latter spread a huge mustard plaster and clapped it 


upon the eustomer’s breast. Paddy, with a tearful eye, looking down upon 
it anid, es er, docther, dear, it strikes me that it’s a deal of musthard for 
80 little mate !’’ 


Coot.—Judge Jacobs had a happy felicity of staving off” duns. 


was always getting into debt and never getting out. collector by 
of Smith had a bill against the Judge pty y oe 
him for the amount. The J kept putting him off, and finally 
Smith to Smit 
f a few moments, tham his pa’ looked at his wa’ 
oes, turned to Beith amd ald: “fmith, £ have pat you “Py 


come to his office on a fae oS ne m. h was on hand 
ready. 
‘eal of 
a 
trouble ; but see me two weeks from next Tuesday, at two vied pains 


, the receipt between his fingers The Judge appeared 
and—J'it tell you when to call again !”’ 


G eadette— All giving is not ri and ot gift of a 
thrift is ty; ‘ ava- 
ope nee lopyg glam Yt 
h haa been often taken by sentimental comedians when 
they have re : cogs ry = ready with a ek Ge who 
would as readi away, gives without generosity; 
Elks cadesen of peneceatig to tn -sacrifice. " - 
BAY BY pay. 
Day after day mére sands of time 


in brief » count to years; 
But Pw {ruth inary bye 
The rame “he saggy of ity wears— 
Had life no battles, to the ye 
No wreath of triumph wo 4 
Had sin no debt : 
The heart no aim 
Oh, mean would be its mortal 


Of duty day by day. 
What youth hath yd see hath seared; 
hath reared, ; 


Dismay unstrung, 


Tithe blonsown ieoyee i 

The minion Fv ~ rina 
Nor slumber on the way. : 

What though the one passes by? 

An equal each eye, 
May ia by day. 

Though many a voice is still, 
re om J beg: oy fhe drew, 

The unre to-morrow w 


In season give each heart its due, 
Turn heavenward. A willing hand, 
Invisible at first com: 

Will henceforth lead the way. 7 
From sea to sea, from sky to sod, 
Through vast ex tne voice of God, 

Is speaking day by day. 

A Coikctienee,<John Thomas wishes to know the 0 


Life and Company is like the Atlantic telegraph eable? it 
om Warresced in \ paping ent)’ and broke, 
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SIKH WARRIORS ASSISTING THE ENGLISH AT THE ASSAULT OF DELHI, 


war ensued, in which the English triumphed, and the Punjaub 
THE SIKH COUNTRY. became a part of the British Empire in India. 

In the great contest that is now going on in Hindostan, between | The Punjaub signifies «‘ the country of the five waters,’ from 
English civilization and the millions of fenatical Hindoos, one of | the rivers running through it. The Sikhs are the religious ene- 
the most remarkable things that attract our attention is the fact| mies of the Hindoos and of the Mahommedans, and are 
that the Sikhs, who twelve years ago were the implacable enemies | the disciples of Nanac Shah, who, giving all he 
of the English, are new their most faithful allies, and have come | to the poor, began to preach, about the beginning of the 
fi in large numbers to partake in the assault of Delhi In| sixteenth century. The unity and omnipresence of God were 
the winter of 1845-6 they declared war against the English, | the tenets he enforced. The result was a very extensive 
and crossed the river Sutled in strong force. A short but sharp | conversion of his countrymen from the Brahminical and Ma- 
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hommedan religions to a belief in pure Deism. The precepts 
upon which the Sikh religion is now founded may be thus briefly 
stated: «There is no God but one God. A hundred thousand 
of Mahomets, a million of Brahmins, Vishnus, and a hundred 
thousand Ramas stand at the gate of the Most Hiex. These all 
perish ; God alone is immortal.” 

The hill forts are numerous among the Sikhs, and are used as 
depositaries for their treasures and women in times of disturb- 
ances. The one illustrated in our sketch is near Mundi, and is 
a representation of the immense works they erect for protection. 
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THE FATA MORGANA IN THE BAY OF NAPLES. 


Tus beautiful atmospheric phenomenon is often to he seen in the 
neighborhood of Sicily, the Straits of Messina, and the Bay of 











Naples. The clear skies and tran- 

it atmosphere of the latter 
place, however, are so favorable 
to optical influences, that this 
strange appearance is of frequent 
occurrence there. 

It is also called the * Castles 
of the Fairy Morgana,” as the 
spectacle is supposed by the rude 
and unlettered peasantry to be 
under the influence of the Fairy 
Queen. It is considered as an 
omen of rare good fortune to the 
lucky beholder, and when it 
appears the inhabitants of Naples 
run wildly to call one another, 
shrieking out, “ Morgana! Mor- 
gana !”’ in accents of the greatest 
Joy. 

At sunrise, on a clear, serene 
day, when the surface of the sea 
is calm, the spectator, placed on 
an eminence in the city, with his 
back to the east, and when the 
sun shines from a point whence 
the incident rays form an angle 
of forty-five degrees on the water, 
may behold stately towers, 
churches, magnificent palaces, 
rows of elaborately ornamented 
columns, processions of men and 
Women, armies in military array, 
and groups of cattle feeding in 
Sequestered valleys, passing in 

id succession along the surface 

the water. 

If the air should be heavily 

with humidity and mois- 
ture these beautiful figures are 
also beheld suspended, as it were, 
in the air, at some height above 
the sea; and if the atmosphere 
is hazy or opaque, the objects ap- 
pear vividly colored, and — 
with red, blue, orange and other 
prismatic tints. 

On one occasion the “ Fata Mor- 
gana” was seen off the English 
coast. The cliffs of Calais, France, 
are fifty miles distant from Hast- 
nee in Sussex, and are completely 
hidden from view by the convex- 
ity of the earth’s surface, yet the 
whole line of coast from Calais to 

i became distinctly visible. 

Our engraving represents this 
curious effect of natural magie 
as it isto be seen in the Bay of 
Naples, where images are fre- 
quently repeated several times, 
and in several different angles of 
inclination in the clear water. 
It is difficult to estimate with 
any certainty the times at which 
the “Fata Morgana’ appears, 
although, from the {peculiar state 





MIGRATION OF THE BADGER, 


of the atmosphere always accom- 
panying it, vague anticipations 
are frequently formed in the 
neighborhood of Naples. It is 
generally quite vivid in the morn- 
ing, but fades gradually away as 
the day advances, and al 

forms one of the most beautiful 
and impressive spectacles that can 
easily be imagined. 


NATURAL CURIOSITY .ON 
THE SHORES OF THERIVER 
NIGER. 


A TRAVELLER recently on a visit 
to the Niger, while making an 
excursion along its shores, met 
with a remarkable natural curi- 
osity; he says: “After about 
half an hour's hasty walking 

came out of the dense forest upon 
a slight eminence, crowned by a 
massive and singularly 
rock. An angular pile of stone, 


overgrown by moss and 
vines in some places, and paper 
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or apartments, which, however, have but one entrance. 

excavations frequently extend some distance into the earth. 

The badger is very cleanly and particular in his habits, and if the 

ox or any other foreign animal finds its way into his neatly con- 
structed burrow, he immediately seeks other quarters. 


‘Towards evening, and on moonlight nights, he comes abroad to 
search for food. This consists chiefly of roots, earth nuts, fruits, 
berries, insects, reptiles and small He frequent attacks 
the nests of wild bees, and despoils them of their honied sweets ; 
this robbery he commits with perfect impunity, owing to his 


length of hair and thick skin, which render him perfectly insen- 
sible to the sting. The badger has often been unjustly accused of 
destroyin lambs, rabbits, etc., but this charge is false, as he never 







commits depredations on the farmer or husbandman, but is a 
harmless, in little animal. 

His ¢ (ng and stout, his limbs muscular, his jaws 
strong, and his fur long and coarse, and these characteristics ena- 
ble him to r e frequent attacks of the dog in a manner hardly 
to be expected f so small an animal. He is unusually tena- 


cious of life, but, as is also the case with the otter, a slight blow 
on the snout is sufficient to destroy him at once. . 

Badger hunting is always performed by moonlight, as the ani- 
mal only es from his hole at night. A sack is placed at the 
aperture of His habitation, whose opening exactly corresponds 
with the opening of the hole. This is secured in a circular shape 
by willow hoops which, from their pliability, can be made to 
retain any necessary form. After this operation is completed, the 
signal whistle is given, and dogs are let loose into the neighbor- 
ing woods. The alarmed badger, terrified by the noise and bark - 
ing, makes instantly for his hole, and, darting in, is safely 
entrapped in the sack. 

The inhuman and barbarous sport of badger baiting is altogether 
different from this method of hunting the animal, a sport which 
was formerly very popular among the English peasantry. 


gg rested THEATRE.—E. A. MARSHALL, LEssEz.— 
» Re-engagement of the great Comedian, 
MR. CHARLES MATHEWS, 
Who has just concluded must bri liant engagements at Boston and the Academy 
of Musie, Philadelphia. 
Doors epen at 63g; to commence at 7 o’clock 
Prices of Admission, Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents ; Family Circle, 25 cents. 





IBLO’S GARDEN.—Fourth week of the immense success of 
the new, grand, and unsurpassed Fairy Pantomime, 
BOREAS, 
in Gey new and original gorgeous Scenery, Machinery, Magical Changes, 
Tricks, Costumes, &c. 
THE RAVELS—THE ROLLA—THE MARZETTI. 
GABRIEL RAVEL ON THE TIGHT ROPE. 
To commence with a Ballet each evening. 

Parquette, Dress Circle and Boxes, 50 cents; the tier of Upper Boxes (en- 
trance on Crosby street), 25 cents; Orchestra Seats, $1; Private Boxes, $5; 
Children to Parquette, Dress Circle and Boxes, half price. 

ALTERATION oF Time,.—Doors open at 634; to commence at 744. 


7 





AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 622 anv 624 Broapway, 
NEAR Houston sTREET. 
Misa Laura Keene...........sseceeseesesees *..Sole Lessee and Directress. 
Now open tor the Season, with an able and efficient Stock Company. 
THE SEA OF ICE; or, A MOTHER’S PRAYER 
: sag open at 7. The performance will commence with the Overture at 714 
o’clock. 
Dress Circle and Parquette, 50 cents; Balcony Seats, 75 cents; Family Circle, 
25 ecnts; Orchestra Stal!s, $1 each; Private Boxes, $5 and $7. 








OOD’S BUILDINGS, 561 anp 4563 Broapway, NEAR 
PRINCE STREET. 
DTS nn 0.6 bbb8 50-0 nb0900 00 cons cnedccseoned bageeedins Sees Henry Wood. 
GBRORGE CHRISTY & WOOD’S MINSTRELS respectfully announce to their 
patrons and the public in general that the above elegant structure is now open 
under the management of Henry Wood and George Christy, with an entirely 
new Programme. 
BOBO MaMAGeh.. 0. cccccccccccvcccsecccccccesccess Sylvester B'eeker. 
IEE io 86 05 50 oo bb cc ccccccce code ecedes bestecevuses L. M. Winans. 
Tickets 25 cents, to all parts of the house. Doors open at 6; to commence at 
734 o’clock precisely. 


ARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—New Dramatic Season. 
With an Entirely New and superior Company. 
Every evening at half-past seven o’clock. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Living Serpents, 
Happy Family, & &c. 
Admittance, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 


HILHARMONIC SOCIETY.— 
SIXTEENTH SEASON, 1857-’58. 

the first Concert will take place on Saturijay evening, November 21st, 1857, 
at the Academy of Music, corner of Fourteenth street and Irving Place. The 
following artists have kindly volunteered their services : Miss MILNER, and 
Mr, H. MOLLENHAUER, Violoncello. Conductor, Mr. THEO, EISFELD. 

Doors open at 7 o’clock; to commence at 8 o’clock Pp. M. 
By order, L. SPItR, Secretary.gB 


\LYMPIC, 685 BROADWAY (late Bucxiey’s), opposite 


Niblo’s. 
PRENDERGAST’S MINSTRELS. 

Open every evening with a choice company, consisting of Fifteen talented 
performers. Admission 25 cents to all parts of the house. Orchestra seats 
reserved for ladies and families without extra charge. Doors open at 61; to 
commence at 744. 


MPIRE HALL, No. 596 BROADWAY.—DR. KANE’S 
ARCTIC VOYAGES, magnificently Illustrated, and vividly 
portraying the sublime yet awiul grandeur of the 
POLAR REGIONS, 


Mr. WILLIAM MORTON, 
discoverer of the open Polar Sea. Dr. Kane's Arctic dresses, celebrated dog 
Etah, rifle and other relics on view every evening at 8 o’clock; Wednesday and 
Saturday afternoons at 3 o’clock. Admission 25 cents; children half price. 


ILL CLOSE DECEMBER 1, THE EXHIBITION OF 

PAINTINGS by MODERN ARTISTS OF ‘THE FRENCH 

Sehool, which is now open at the OLD ART’ UNION ROOMS, No. 497 Broad- 

way, from 9 A. M. to 5 P. M., and in the EVENING from 7 to 10 o'clock. 

N. B.—The pictures will be exhibited by gas light during the day when 
necessary. B. FRODSHAM, Secretary. 


4 MERICAN EXHIBITION OF BRITISH ART is pow open 
in the new Galleries of the National Academy of Design, one 


door from Broadway, in Tenth street, from 9a. m. to 5 p. m., and from 7 p.m. 
to 10. . Admission 25 cents. Season Tickets 50 cents. 











with a description by 








FRANK LESLIE’S 
NEW YORK, NOVEMBER 21, 1857. 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
J. J. G., Quincy, Mass.—Drawing received, with thanks. 
ap ear in our next. 


We are under obligations to Williams, photographers, of New- 
port, R.I., for landscape views and portraits. 
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The beautiful and romantic Tale, 
THE KING OF THE PEAK, 
will be continued in our next. 


NOTICE. 
Tux back numbers of the Magazine are now ready. The rush 
for the first numbers of Franx Lusire's New Famury Macazine 
so far exceeded all calculations, that the immense editions were 
speedily exhausted. Each number, however, being stereotyped, 
we are now enabled to supply the constant demands for the back 
numbers, Orders for the September, October and November 


numbers, can now be supplied at the Office, 13 Frankfort street. 


SPLENDID HOLIDAY PICTORIAL SHEET. 








FRANK LESLIE'S 
GREAT CHRISTMAS PICTORIAL 


will be ready in a fewdays. Containing an immense amount of 
Splendid Engravings, 
illustrating the principal events of the past year. Portraits of 
Eminent Male and Female Artists, Statesmen, Soldiers, &c. ; 
THE GREAT EASTERN ; 

detailed Maps of India, with the Assault and Capture of Delhi ; 

and other beautiful Works of Art too numerous to mention. 
Agents and others should send in their orders immediately, 


so that no disappointment in the supply may occur. 
FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort Street. 








SOMETHING PERSONAL—OUR FIFTH VOLUME. 


To those of our readers, and they number many thousands, who 
have followed us through the eventful period of our two years’ 
existence, we have nothing to say in praise or defence of our 
course: the fact that they have remained our fasf friends is suf- 
ficient evidence of their approval. We have, however, a few 
words to say to all our readers about our future prospects and 
intentions. The past two years have been fruitful in experience. 
Our vast outlay, increasing responsibilities and constant labor, 
have not been thrown away. We have established the only 
Ittustratep Newspaper that can claim to be such in America. 
Our pages have presented pictures of the great events of the 
times, with a faithfulness and a spirit which have won admira- 
tion for their artistic excellenee and beauty, and the rapidity of 
their production, following right upon the heel of the occasion, 
has hitherto placed all competition at defiance. 

As in the past, so in the future will our whole energies be 
devoted to the perfection of our plan. Our enterprise will keep 
up with the spirit of the times, and if we cannot transcribe 
events in advance by means of the Spiri‘ual Telegraph, we will 
print them upon our pages so shortly after their occurrence, that 
the brief excitement of the American public shall hardly have 
subsided from its first O dear! before a vivid picture shall stamp 
every feature of the scene upon the general mind. We are the 
veritable magicians of the age, and our wands of pen and pencil 
are more powerful than eyer Prospero bore. In the coming vol- 
ume our readers will find, in addition to the usual number of 
superbly illustrated articles of immediate interest, incidents and 
travels, and Charles Lever’s splendid serial :* Davenport Dunn,” 
a vastly increased amount of admirable and amusing reading 
matter—such as tales, poems, anecdotes, and subjects humorous 
and curious. Our comic department, bota illustrative and 
literary, will be greatly enlarged; while literature, art, music 
and the drama, will receive their due share of attention and 
critical analysis. In the past conduct of the Intustrarep News- 
PAPER, we refer with honest pride to the high tone which has 
been preserved in its columns; not one line and not one engrav- 
ing, the comic included, can be found in the four volumes that 
the most particular and fastidious reader could point out to 
object to. In this spirit it will always be conducted, and thus 
warranted, we feel confident in placing before the public Franx 
Lestre’s Intustratep Newsparer as the cheapest and best 
family newspaper in America. 

While we are speaking of ourselves we cannot omit to men- 
tion the successful issue of our Illustrated German Paper, 
called Franf Leslie's Siluftrirte Seitung, which in a brief existence 
of a few months has reached a circulation of nearly fifty thousand. 
It achieved a great and immediate popularity among our German 
citizens in all parts of the United States, and we do not doubt 
before the end of its first year that it will arrive at a circulation 
of a hundred thousand copies. 

In connection with our Illustrated Paper we must allude to 
the greatest literary success of the day, the publication of rank 
Leslie’s New Fumily Magazine. From the issue of its first num- 
ber in September last, it commanded a circulation hardly second 
to any magazine in the country. With each number its circula- 
tion has largely increased, and the press from all sections of the 
country, swelling its praise with admiring cordiality, keep up the 
ever flowing tide of subscribers. Our Family Magazine is essen- 
tially a Home Magazine, for it meets the wants of all readers. 
Its contents comprise choice and original illustrated articles of 
travel and adventure, a splendid serial tale, many elegant amusing 
stories, characteristic anecdotes, choice reading articles of rare and 
varied interest, pages of rich and admirable humor, and a mis- 
cellany of amusing and interesting subjects. ‘The superb engravy- 
ings, prepared especially for this work, average from forty to fifty, 
and are unequalled for their artistic excellence. The department 
of the Gazette of Fashion, that popular work being incorporated 
in the Family Magazine, contains the most exquisite fashion 
plates, costumes, bonnets, hats, beautiful patterns of various 
kinds of needlework, &c., and a host of subjects interesting to the 
ladies, with fascinating stories, anecdotes, and information suitable 
to the ladies’ department. Our readers will perceive that the 
combination of excellencies we have described make Frank Les- 
lie’s New Famiiy Magazine, at $3 per year, the cheapest, as it is 
the most varied, amusing and beautifully illustrated Magazine in 
the world. 

TAKE NOTICE! 
LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED 


FRANK NEWSPAPER 


AND 
NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
BOTH 


For Four Dollars. 
We make this liberal offer to the public to January 1, 1858, 
We will send the Paper 
and Magazine to one address for one year, for Four Dollars. 
The two are entirely distinct in the character of their literature and 
the subject of their engravings. Together they form an amount 
of reading matter equal to three thousand Imperial Octavo pages; 
while the number of engravings, nearly all of them original, 
designed and cut by the best artists in the city, is very nearly 


from the date of our present issue. 





two thousand, Remember the offer, dear reader, three thousand 








pages of splendid reading matter and two thousand fine engravings 
for Four Dollars per annum. 
who desire to avail themselves of it, should send their orders 

We shall keep this offer open until the above date, so those 
early and dircct to this office, 13 Frankfort street. We make 
this offer as a New Year's gift to our subscribers, and we think 
that we could not make a more welcome gift. All subscriptions 
sent after January 1 must be at our usual terms—Five Dollars 
per annum for both publications. 

WHAT THE PAPERS SAY ABOUT OUR MAGAZINE. 


Frank Lesue’s New Fay Macazive.—This giant bas made its debut into 
our sanctum, and ever since its entrance we have been wondering how such a 
mass of engravings and reading matter as it contains could be furnished for 
twenty-five cents. The number before us is for October, and is the second 
number issued. Frank Leslie calls it the ‘‘ Monarch of the Monthlies,’’ and it 
is only necessary to see it to acknowledge the appropriateness of the title. It 
is of the largest octavo size, and contains one hundred pages filled with beau- 
tiful illustrations and attractive reading ma*ter. The publisher has incor 
rated his lar ‘‘ Gazette of Fashion’’ in it, and the two form a companion 
which addresses itself both to the masculine and the feminine world, and is in 
an emirent d adapted to the masse*, as well as to those occu more 
extensive terfftory in the social ‘world. “Almost every 


article is — 
trated, some of the illustrations occupying whole pages. The frontispiece is a 
beautiful colored engraving, representing a Chinese wi . The colored 


fashion plate, which introduces the ‘Ladies’ Department,” is first-class, as 
are all the i/lustrations in that department. The “ Gazette of Fashion’’ is too 
well knowfi to need any telling of its excellencies. Frank Leslie is an enter- 
prising gentleman, and richly deserves success. May he reap an ample harvest 
of pleasure and profit from this undertaking; and as it makes its monthly visits 
to us, it will afford us p'easure to make it our politest bow.—Herald and Ex- 
positor , Carlisle, Pa. 

Frank Lesuie’s New Famity Macazine.—We have received the November 
number of the above superior monthty, destined, doubtless, to be the most 
popular and excellent magazine for ladies ever published in America. Incor- 
porated with it is the well-known ‘ Gazette of Fashion,’’ itself fully worth 
the price of the whole book. This number is well filled with good matter, and 
profusely illustrated, and we think if our lady readers would buy one number, 
they would continue on ever after.— Pittsburgh Evening Chronicle. 


Frank Lesuir’s New Famity MaGazine, with which is incorporate | the “ Gazette 
of Fashion.’’—The incorporation of these two monthlies constitutes a mammoth 
periodical, or, as the publisher says, ‘‘ the Monarch of all the Monthlies.” We 
searce.y know what to say of it. It is a prodigious periodical. Each number 
contains one hundred lerge octavo pages. The ent.rprise of Leslie knows no 
bounds. His go-ahead-ativeness is deserving of all commendation, and we are 
glad to notice that this ent: rprise is meeting with large success. It contains 
a vast amount of reading matter, and is most profusely and elegantly illus- 
trated, and for a magazine of iis size and character is remarkably cheap. 
wonder to us is how it can be produced for the sum of three dollars. The 
‘* Gazette of Fashion,’’ although thus incorporated, is as ample in all its fea- 
tures as when issued by itself. The plates of fashion are large and beauti 
Ladies, call and take a look at this work. It will please you, we feel comfi- 
cent. It is the very thing you need. The press everywhere speak of it in 
high terms.—The Odd Fellow, Boonsboro’, Md. 

Frank Lesuin’s New ILuvstratep MaGazing, which has been incorporated 
with his ‘‘Gazette of Fashion,’’ makes a fine appearance for October. It is of 
imperial octavo size, and contains ninety-six pages monthly, embracing a great 
variety of choice and valuable reading matter, a full report of the latest New 
York and Paris fashions, a large number of excellent illustrations, including a 
colored frontispiece and a colored plate of fashions. The magazine canny 
help succeeding by its merits, even in times as hard as these.—N. YF. Aflas. 


FRANK Lesuin’s New Fairy Macazine.—Frank Leslie never does things by 
halves. Whatever work he has established, has been rictily worth the mone 
asked for it. But in this new magazine he has even outdone all his former 
forts, both in quality and quantity. dhe reading matter is just the kind for 
the family, being of a high character, and diversified in subjects. The en- 
gravings are very n :merous, valuable and well executed. The ‘‘ Gazette of 
Fashion,’’ which has been an established favorite with the fair'sex, is incorpo- 
rated into this new work, and furnishes all the matters of interest and va 
which it formerly did. Let those desiring to secure good reading for the family 
circle, examine the New Famity MaGazine.— Christian Freeman, Boston. 








Tue latest news from England brings the welcome intelligence 
that Delhi, the stronghold of the rebellious sepoys, has fallen be- 
fore the determined assault of the British troops. The particu- 
lars of the siege and the fall will be found in the article descriting 
the map of India. The other besieged places garrisoned by the 
English soldiers still hold out, and at the date of the latest de- 
spatches General Havelock and Sir G. Outram were close at hand 
with ample forcé to relieve them. The general aspect of affairs 
in India were more favorable for the English army, and there is 
little doubt but the fall of Delhi will effect a thorough disorganiza- 
tion of the rebel forces. 

The full extent of our financial crisis had been received in Eng- 
land, but it did not cause the terrible excitement that was antici- 
pated on this side of the Atlantic. The Bank of England did not 
suspend specie payments, nor did it raise its rate of discount. 
There was a general feeling of gratification that the climax had 
come, and that the tendency of affairs must naturally be towards 
improvement. There was a willing disposition to send usas much 
gold as we were able to pay for, and altogether the view taken was 
rather bright than otherwise. Some failures had occurred, but 
none of rufficient importance to ereate any real alarm. A con- 
ference was to be held in London on the 16th of November, with 
a view to settle the Spanish-Mexican difficulties. The Earl of 
Clarendon and Count de Persigny respectively represent England 
and France. Mexico, it is stated, agrees to the mediation, pro- 
vided Spain will at once receive M. Lafragua in his official capacity 
at the Court of Madrid. The Turkish Government are about to 
make a great financial movement with reference to the Ottoman 
Bank. It will involve a loan of some two hundred millions of 
francs, and is intended to liquidate the debts of the civil govern- 
ment, to withdraw some of the paper money, and to restore ex- 
changes. A protest has been entered by the Austrian Government 
against the fortifications erected by Russia at the entrance of the 
Sea of Azof. The American horses, Prioress, Belle and Babylon 
have received a most terrible defeat in the race for the Cambridge- 
shire stakes, at Newmarket. They literally made no show at all. 
Prioress was the seventh or eighth on the list; Babylon séme- 
where about the twentieth, and Belle the last of all. This was 
a result by no means expected, and we should like to hear from 
our knowing men on this side how they account for it. Verily, 
horseracing is a “ fluctuous’” thing ! 

The mass meetings of the so-called working men, but which 
were in reality organized for political purposes, caused a very 
needless amount of alarm in Washington, and the useless parade 
of marines in Wall street caused no little amusement. They 
came to defend the public moneys, and, after one night’s rigid 
investment, retired in good order and undisturbed. \ One thing 
is certain, the true working man does not parade his want and 
suffering before the community, and another thing is equally 
certain, that in case of any outbreak among the * roughs” that 
throng the city, the municipal authorities have ample and effi- 
cient means of immediately suppressing it. We can take care of 
ourselves in New York. 

After the grandiloquent display of department orders to seize 
and secure the persons of all suspected filibusters, General William 
Walker has been permitted to depart, without let or hindrance, 
with his peaceful agricultural colonization party of four or five 
hundred men. The farce of interdiction was kept up for some 
time with exquisite gravity ; all the United States marshals were 
in a state of ceaseless activity, endeavoring not to find Walker 
and his associates, and they have nobly accomplished their end, 
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They have all in their youth heard of Hookey Walker, and came 
to the reasonable understanding that this was a Walker that they 
could not hook. 








PERSONAL. 


Tue Committee for the Aquidneck Course of Lectures are endea- 
yoring to obtain the services of Charles Mackay, Eaq., editor of the London 
Tilustrated News, to lecture during the p: month. . Mr. Mackay is now 
. visiting this country, and is well known to all appreciators of good 8 as 
one of the most elegant essayists and spirited poets of the day. The rhyme 
of his verses is like the ringing beat of the hammers in Verdi’s Anvil Chorus. 
Among the passengers by the Persia on the 11th was William 
Vincent Wallace, the eminent composer. He took with him three of his chil- 
dren, hermetically sealed up in tin and securely boxed over. Do nut be 
alarmed, dear reader, they ‘were not his human offspring, but three of his 
famous’ new pianofortes, one grand and two squares. Mr. Wallace takes with 
him these instruments, which bear his name and are made upon the patent of 
8. B: , for the purpose of showing to the benighted Europeans what we 
Americans can dojn the way of making pianofortes. These Wallace piano- 
forteswill open their eyes we rather expect, and inaugurate a new era there in 
the manufacture of pianofortes. 








FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


GAMBLING, LOVE, SPIRITUAL MANIFESTATIONS AND MARRIAGE! 


THE petting’ which is so much talked of as about to take place in 
the great world, and ‘which is already officially announced, proves to be one of 
those unions with which the novels and plays of the last few years have made 
us acquainted, and’which, until the present period of social Ristory in France 
were totally unknown. ‘The alliances contracted by noblemen and men of note 
with lorettes anid other ladies, the public in¢idents of whose private lives have 
become notorious ‘to the whole world, have greatly astonished us of late ; so 
much 80, indeed, that more than one of our philosophers have busied them- 
selves in finding out the cause of such a sudden dismissal of an old established 
prejudice so deeply rooted in French ‘minds. Some trace it to the facility with 
which large fortunes have been lost and won of late ; others, to the bad effect 
of a certain ¢lass of literature, tending to create that laxity of morals, that 
indifference to public opinion, which lead to the exalting of those doctrines 
inculcated by the Epicurean phitosophy of old, destroying the barrier which 
divided the good from the evil, and causing an utter confusion of the principles 
of right and wrongy ©f such have been the “ Dame aux Camelias,’’ which has 
made the tour of Europe, the ‘‘ Demi-Monde-Diane de Lys,’’ and others, exhibit- 
ing scenes and personages which would never have found place upon the stage 
while good taste and purity presided. 

The circumstances under which the marriage occupying us at the present 
moment has been accomplished are, however, quite out of the ordinary course 
of events, and lead the credulous to wonder, and the subtle to mistrust. 

The young Marquis de ) ——t, who had been busily employed during the last 
four years, ever since his enn, of age, in expediting, as he called it, the 

rincely fortune which his father left him, having been so active in this lauda- 
bie employment as to injure bis health by excess of labor, had been ordered to 
Ems, in the month of July last, in order to restore the strength and vigor 
necessary to complete the work he had so sedulously begun, and which, accord- 
ing to tlie rate at which he had labored, he hoped to complete during the course | 
of the ensuing winter. While at Ems, however, fearing ‘to lose the happy 
knack he had acquired in Paris, and for the purpose of keeping his hand in, no 
doubt, he became an assiduous frequenter of the gambling table there, where, 
it would seem by the result, he not only lost his Napoleons by the hundred, but 
his heart also. 

A lady was always seated at his right hand, silent, pale and melancholy, who 
played with patience and perseverance, but without apparent interest, and 
suffered the gold pieces to be shovelled from before her with the same sublime 
indifference as that displayed by our hero on the like occasions. A tender feel- 
ing of sympathy sprung up between the pair, which, although never ripening 
into intimacy, yet grew strong enough to cause such regret on the part of the 
Marquis, at the sudden departure of the lady from Ems, as to render the place 
utterly distasteful to him in her absence, and induce his own immediate depar- 
ture likewise. He went to Wiesbaden. Here he fell in with the American 
miracle-monger, Home, who, staying with the great Poiish family, Barinsky, 
was reposiig on ‘the laurels he had won in Paris, and gaining fresh fluid for 
winning wore. 

The Marquis was lonely and miserable. Torn from roulelle, separated from 
the lady, exiled from Paris, no Parisian oisif was ever in such plight before. 
He had vapors—he |.ad incomprehensible depression ; he knew not what ailed 
hiim. He even wrote  quatrain on the Williemstrasse by moonlight, which 
Made him fear that his lungs were attacked—for it is marvellous how your 
Parisian ofsif will cling to his useless breath of life, and with what extraordi- 
nary vigor he will defend it. In this extreme sirait the Marquis confided his 
sorrows to the rhan of miracles, imploring a remedy, and requesting his familiar 
spirit to indicate the disease with which he was afflicted. Home declined to 
consult his household imp, for without assistance he could tell the malady. 
“You are about to fall in love,” said he, solemnly ; ‘‘ your soul, tired of wan- 
dering alone upon this earth, is in search of its kindred soul, and will soon 
overtake it. Stay—let me see ; whére is it now abiding?’ And the wondrous 
seer, after remaining silent for a moment, resumed—“ On Saturday, the 12th 
of September, that kindred soul will be in the church of St. Gervais, in Paris. 
You must go thither at seven o’clock in the evening ; it is most likely you will 
meet it by seeking earnestly. I cannot see the shape it wears, and therefore 
eannot describe it. Go. Be on the spot at the time I hsve mentioned, and 
may God speed you on your errand.” 

The Marquis was lost in this darkness and mystery. He had never reflected 
seriously for five minutes together in the whole course of his life, and now this 
oné subject engrossed his whole thoughts. He resolved not to lose a moment, 
but to set about the discovery of his “better haif”’ immediately, and there- 
fore, starting off that very day, he set out for Paris. From the 2d of the 
month, the day of his arrival; did he haunt the church of St. Gervais like a 
tormented spirit’; but vain were his researches amid the dark aisles and dimly 
lighted cloisters of the building ; nothing more kindred to his soul than a few 
palsied old women, or fidgetty children, was ever to be seen. The day arrived 
at length. The Marquis took a hasty dinner at the restauwrateur’s nearest to the 
church (a very bad one), and established himself first of all as sentry at the 
door, to watch who entered ; then, as chief devotee at the Virgin’s altar at the 





to come to an understanding with Donizetti on the subject, we asked him what 
his views were on the point. ‘I have written,’ said he, ‘the score of many an 
opera in Italy, but, on account of the censorship, I never was able to carry out 
an idea which formerly occurred to me, but which [ean do now. Write me 
apy libretto you like, provided you place in the last act a nunnery, religious 
chants, and great affliction.’ This last act, consequently, was our starting 
point, and in place of seeking for the dénouement of a story, we had to invent a 
story to suit the dénouement named to us. I may add that the admirable music 
of the fourth act was almost an improvisation on the part of Donizetti, ‘or the 
whole of it was written by him in a single night. M. Royer and I delivered him 
the words of the fourth act one evening, and the next morning the composer 
gave the whole of the music to be copied—choruses, scenes of recitative, 
romance, duo, and finale, all wéfe composed during the single night!” _ 

M. Gounod, the composer, the author of ‘‘ Sappho,’”’ “The Bleeding Nun,” 
and the choruses of ‘‘ Ulysses,’’ is for the present deranged. His friends have 
sent him to Dr. Blanche’s lunatic asylum at Passy. 

The Queen is about to confer the honor of knighthood on Mr. Thomas 
Deane, of Cork, by whom the Manchester Exhibition was projected. 

The officer in charge of the recently-received Indian mail made an entirely 
unprecedented journey between Paris and London, performing the distance in 
eight hours and three-quarters. 


LITERATURE. 
Loomis’ ILLUMINATED Cuassics. New York: Brown, Loomis & 
Co., 15 Dutch street. 

We have received Vol. 1 of the ‘‘ Loomis’ Niuminated Classics.”” It contains 
the “‘ Chanticleer, a Thanksgiving Story,’’ by Cornelius Mathews. This story 
of Thanksgiving is a very charming p'cture of American life, and simple, rural 
habits. Tne scene is laid ia an old homestead, the occasion Thanksgiving Day, 
and the incidents the gathering round the paternal board of all the members 
of Patriarch Peabody’s family. One alone is not expected—the younger son. 
A blight is upon his name; and all but his mother, his betrothed, and the oid 
negro slave Mopsey, believe in his blood-guiltiness. The patriarch is a noble 
character—grand in his simplicity, beautiful in his charity, and impressive in 
his lifetime experience, which age has mellowed and religion sublimed. Te 
several characters of his children, and his children’s children, and his kouse- 
hold, are contrasted with much skill, and with a nice perception of personal 
idiosyncrasies. The humor is genial, and the pathos natvral and unaffected. 
The dénouement is managed somewhat melo-dramatieally, but it touches our 
sympathies, and we coi..cide wih its justice. 1t is charmingly written, and is 
every way deserving of the extensive popularity it has obtained. The illus- 
trations by Darley are in his best style, and the work is in every way ad- 
mirably brought out by Messrs. Brown and Loomis. We wish this series of 
classics every success. 





MUSIC. 

ITALIAN OPERA, FouRTEENTH STREET.—The operatic matinée given 
by the management on Saturday last was an experiment, and proved a most 
gratifying success. ‘The programme consisted of selections from operas, and a 
concert in which Vieuxtemps performed. Although given in the day time, the 
interest in the scene seemed felt by all. There were nearly fourteen hundred 
ladies present; a large number of them came from the country. We are in- 
clined to think that as soon as these matinées become generally known they 
will be immensely popular. We do not exaggerate when we say that there are 
hundreas of families living but a few miles from the city who are now deprived 
of the pleasure of attending the opera, in consequence of the want of accommo, 
dation from the railroads—no trains leaving the city after eight o’clock in the 
evening. These morning operas, commencing at two P.M., wili enable them to 
reach the city, hear all the musical novelties, and return by the five o’clock 
trains. Every publicity should be given by the management to this most ex- 
cellent and popular undertaking, for we know, trom personal observation, that 
it only need to be well known to be liberally patronized by out of town 
families. 

The second matinée was given on Thursday, with equal success, and the 
third will be given eacly in December. 

The concert on Sunday evening last was well attended, in spite of the most 
unfavorable weather. 

Concert OF THE PuLMARMONIC Sociery.—The first concert of the present 
season takes place at the Academy of Music, on Saturday evening, Noy. 21st: 
The programme is one of rare interest, and we need hardly say that the per- 
formance will be one of the hi_hest merit, for the well-kyown excellence of the 
Philharmonic orchestra is sufficient guarantee of that. Mr. Theo. Eisfeld con- 
ducts the concert, and that is an additional guarantee. We trust that our 
musical people will turn out strong upon the occasion, for the Philharmonic is 
the Society of America, and should be liberally supported. 

Operatic Matinees.—Mr. Ullman has inaugurated opera matinées at the 
Academy of Music. The first matinée was given last Saturday at two o’clock, 
and consisted of selections from ‘‘ Lucia” and “Ii Barbiere,’’ and a concert 
in whieh Henri Vieuxtcmps performed. These matinées are destined to be- 
come popular. 

BrooktyN Pmuarmonic Socuery.—This new Society, formed upon the plan 
of our old Philharmonic Society, gave its first concert on Saturday evening 
last at the Atheneum Rooms. The programme contained a first-class selec- 
tion; the orchestra consisted of the picked men of our Society, and the whole 
was directed by Mr. Theodore Eisfeld, a sufficient guarantee of the excellence 
of the performance. Who says that the Brooklyn people cannot furnish 
amusement for themselves ? 








DRAMA. 





bottom of the church ; and then made a-tour of the various chapels which 
occupy the side aisles, but nothing in the shape of a kindred spirit met his 
gaze. He waited until the service was over, instruction and all, but the sister 
soul appeared not, until, at length, he was about to depart, the last, as he | 
imagined, in the church, when, standing by the font at the very entrance, he 
descried, in the dim light, a female form. The Marquis bounded towards it ; he 
felt sure that in this identical form was enshrined the kingred soul of which he 
was insearch. As he approached, the lady, about to dip her fingers in the 
holy water of the font, let fall her prayer-book. The Marquis stooped to pick 
it up ; she raised her veil to cross her forehead with the holy water—she 
turned to thank him—their eyes met. It was the sister spirit, sure enough— 
for its embodiment was that of the lady of the fapis-vert of Ems ! 

The Marquis was so astonished that he suffered the lady to withdraw without 
detaining her, an‘ again had the search to reeommence ; but this time, guided 
by love, it brought a quicker result than before. He was not long in discovering 
the whereabouts of his fantastic flame, it being but too well known by all but 
himself. They say that the next time he beheld her was on the boards of the 
little Théatre Beaumarchais, having, by dint of perseverance, discovered from 
Ems that she held an engagement there! The end of the story is—that the 


lady denied, upon her honor, ever having set her foot in St. Gervais during her | 


whole life ; and the moral—that the Marquis intends to bestow upon her his 


name and title in nine days from this time, the official announcement having 


been put up at his Mairie yesterday. 
LES JOLIES FEMMES DE PARIS. 
There is to be a magnificent bal costumé at the hotel P 
St. Honoré, and great secresy is maintained as to the disguise to be assumed by 
twelve members of the ry Club, who are to enter the ball-room in procession 
as the ‘ Jolies Femmes de Paris.’’ The curiosity and alarm of the ladies has 
diverted us exceedingly, and every one belonging to the Marquis de } 
will certainly be there. ‘The Jolies des Femmes de Paris will be attired in the 
first style of fashion. Their bonnets, dresses and the mantelets are ail made 
by the most approved faiseuses; crinolines are as wide and ample as the rage 
just now. They will enter through the folding doors of the ball-room two aud 
two, hand in hand. As they walk round, bowing and smiling on all friends, the 
crinoline will gradually expand by a mecanique made for the purpose, until 
they assume such gigantic proportions that the whole company will have to 
crowd in the corners of the room, and the beaten crinolines of the present mode 
will be compelled to retire in shame and confusion before a mightier power than 
they. 





—’s set 


CURIOUS LITERATURE OF BULL-FIGHTS. 

Bull fights in the Paris Hippodrome having been forbidden since a good-natured 
bull slightly wounded the honor of a pseudo-matador, the management has got 
up an exhibition of intelligent cows ! The thing is as dreary as possible: not so 
M. Janin’s critique on the exhibition. He tells us that the Hippodrome, at pre- 
sent, is°-what Magna Charta calls a vaccaria; the edicts of Charlemagne, a 
vaccaritia ; a rescript of Philippe Auguste, a vagharia; “The Life of St 
Kerouan,”’ a vaccarium ; and the Dictionary,of the Academy, a vacherie. The 
trainer of the cows, says the crilic, is a vacearino, in common parlance, cow 
keeper ; the money received is a vaccaticum; and the day on which the cows 
periorm, a vaccatura. The critic implies that, if there is nothing to be learned 
at the exhibition, there shall be some learning in the criticism, which may be 
Tread, we suppose, during the vacation 

MOSAIC ITEMS. 

The brass statue of Kant (on a nedestal of marble) will soon be erected at 
Kénigsberg. Its separate parts are being joined in th 
Rauch at Berlin, and the whole, it is expected, cannot fail to make a striking 
effect. Brazen statues to K(c)ant would be appropriate in every part of the 
globe. We could locate several advantageously in our midst 

A literal translation of Shakespeare’s ‘* Romeo and Juliet 
at the Odéon, Paris, in December. The traducer is M. Emile Deschamps. 
piece will be preceded by Berlioz’s “‘ Introduction,’’ or Overture 

A letter from M. Gustave Vaez gives some curious details concerning the 


studio of Professor 


will be represented 
rhe 


and myself were charged to prepare the libretto, and being naturally anxious 





, in the Faubourg | 


fourth act of the music of the “ Favorite,’’ by Donizetti: “‘ M. Alphonse Royer | 


LAvrA Kerenr’s THEATRE.—The grand spectacular drama ‘ The 
Sea of Ice’’ has made a real and striking success. ‘Lhe perfect mariner in which 
it is produced, the ingenious mechanical effects, the fairy-like atmospheric 
illusions, the beautiful scenery, the gorgeous and appropriate costumes, and 
last, though by no means the least, the admirable acting of the talented com 
pany, have produced a sensation in the public mind that spreads from circle to 
circle. The attendance has largely increased, so much so, indeed, that we are 
inclined to think that neither the manager nor the company will com, lain of 
the hardness of the times. 

Miss Laura Keene has added new laurels to her crown of fame by her inimit- 
able performance of the peculiar charac‘er allotted to her in the drama of “ The 
Sea of Ice.’’ Her genius rises with the occasion, and we may say, without 
exaggeration, that we have rarely seen acting more admirably and entirely 
true to nature. Mr. Jefferson was exceedingly humorous, and Mr. Jordan, as 
the villain, was exceedingly cool. This effective drama will, in all probability, 
| run two or three weeks yet. 
| Broanpway THeatreE.—Mr. McKean Buchanan concluded a short but -success- 
ful engagement at this establishment on the 14th inst. Since his last appear- 
ance among us he has gained experience and some finish. His acting has proved 
generally acceptable, and though his merits are less than his friends claim for 
nim, they are greater than his detractors would make out. Mr. Buchanan is 
a fair actor, and has more claim to the position of a “ star’’ than nine-ten.hs 
of those who flood the country with their pretensions. 

Mr. Charles Mathews has returned to resume his career of popularity so 
auspiciously begun. His succegs in Boston and in Philadelphia, during the 
worst part of our financial crisis, has been something to marvel at. He 
attracted really large audiences, and has gained the unanimous approbation of 
| the public and the press. Mr. Mathews will play a round of the characters he 

has made so popular here, and will, we have no doubt, play a brilliant 
engagement. 

Niuto’s Garpen.—The union of the famous and popular Gabriel with the 
rest of the Ravel tamily has proved the most decided hit of the season. The 
crowds which welcomed his return taxed the utmost capacity of the building, 
and the enthusiasm of his reception was a worthy greeting from the public to 
an old and esteemed favorite. The union wiil be preserved, and the joint 
attractions will continue in all their popular features. The Ravel Family, with 
Gabriel Ravel and the beautiful Rolla, with her ballet company, offer an ‘attrac- 
tion that the public cannot resist. 

Grorce Cunisty & Woop's MinstrErs.—All who have not visited these old 

| favorites in their new building, should take the earliest opportunity of doing 
The new hall is a beautiful hall; elegant, commodious, and most admirably 


80 
ventilated Large as it is, it has about it an air of comfort that is most attrac 
tive. The minstrelsy is as admirable as ever, and their new piece, “‘ Peter 


Piper Pepper lodge,’’ is screamingly funny, and is an immense success. 
SARNUM’S AMERICAN MuskuM.—The dramatic company of the Museum is now 
in excellent working condition. Mrs. Charles Howard has already become a 
leading ‘avorite with the audiences of this establishment. Mr. Watkins ia 
also highly popular both as manager andactor. Tne selection of pieces is 
varied and excellent, and cannot fail The won of the 
Aquaria ate still to be seen, together with countless curious and instructive 


| things 


to prove attractive. ers 


Ovymupic (585 Broapway).—Prendergast’s clever band of Minstrels stil 
occupy the Ulympic (late Buckley's) though but recently organized, their 
performances are most excellent ihe members are many of them tried fay 
ites with the public, and understand thoroughly the public wants. The enter 


tainments presented by them are really atusing, full of broad humor and 


genuine fun We commend them to the patronage of the public. 

Empire Hatt (596 broapway).—Dr. Kane’s Arctic Voyages, magnificent! 
illustrated and vividly deseribed, are still on exhibition at the Empire Hall 
We have spoken of this delightful exhibition beiore, but we again assure our 
readers that it will amply repay the trouble of a visit. ‘The audiences, which 
are very numerous, are composed of the most intelligent of the commutiity, 





a See of strychnine into their coffee. 


















and there is but one opinion 
exhibition. 


among them as to the surpassing interest of the 
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EXxHrerrion OF PAINTINGS BY ARTISTS OF THE FRENCH 

Gallery of Paintings is now open to the public at the old 
497 Broadway. Every one should see this Gallery, and as ij 
close on the lst of December, no time shogld be lost. : 


AMERICAN EXxurerrion or Brirish Art.—This Gallery of Paintings is ope 
to the public at the rooms of the Academy of Design in Tenth street, 
east ~f Broadway. There are sore glorious pictures heré, and the vater 
cok <epartment is full of admirable specimens. Our readerg should pay this 
Gallery a visit. - 2a , 



















































































































































SYNOPSIS OF NEWS. 4 


QuITE an excitement was created last week in London, Ohio, by the 
appearance of a well-dressed, stalwart negro, bringing with him a delicate and 
evidently weak-minded white girl, who had eloped with him. They were about 
to be married, when the landlord of the hotel at which they stopped interfered, 
turned the negro away, and sent the deluded girl back to her friends. 


A superbly equipped carriage, costing two thousand dollars, has 
been completed at Philadelphia for Postmaster-General A. V. Brown, 


Mr. Daniel Greene, of Colbrook, killed on the 28th ult. a large 
porcupine, weighing twelve anda half pounds—an animal quite a stranger in 
those parts. When first discovered, he took to a tree, but thinking it wasa 
coon, young Greene shook him off and kis dog seized him. It was a case of 
misplaced confidence on the part of the dog. The first bite filled his mouth and 
jowls so full of the quills, that he could not shut his mouth together ‘again, 
and after such efforts as could be made for his relief, he-was killed to put him 
out of his misery. 


Miss White was murried at Lancaster, Pa., last week, and the 
same evening a band of ‘+ Calithumpians,’’ headed by her brother, a lad of 
fifieen years, came around to give her a serenade. The musicians were invited 
in, when young White drank so much whiskey that he fell in a stupor and was 
dead the next morning. 


A penalty of twenty-four per cent. interest per annum can be 
collected in Massachusetts upon every bank bill offered for specie and rejected. 


A Mrs. Snyder, residing near McGayheysville, Va., one day last 
last week suddenly iell down, apparently dead. The necessary burial clothes 
were procure, aud while ber friends were engaged in dressing her, ia the habi- 
liments of the grave, she politely requested them to wait until she was dead ! 
It is needless to say that her request was cheerfully complied with. She is now 
rapidly improving. 


Mr. Allibone, the late President of the Pennsylvania Bank, re- 
signed that office some three weeks since, on the plea of ill health. It is now 
alleged in the affidavit of the Directors that he has absquatulated with $200,000 
of funds belonging to the Bank. 


Mr. Clark, who was killed at the Chicago fire, has held a policy of 
life insurance tor $3,000 in the Massachusetts Mutual. It expired pa, Pe 
before the fire. The agent, meeting him in the street, reminded him that such 
was the case, and advised him to renew it at once. On Saturday, Mr. Clark 
was again reminded that he had better allow no delay. ‘I will be iIny own 
insurer till Monday.’”? On that day he was dead. 


The citizens of the town of Nombre de Dios, Zacatecas, Mexico, 
were attacked about the latter part of last month by a party of banditii, cbm- 
posed of about thirty men, supposed to be Rancheros. These ruffidn@bound 
them with cords and carried away over $20,000 in money. c 


Over a million bushels of wheat is now afloat on the lakes, on the 
way to Buffalo. 


At Old Camp, Colorado, Brown county, Texas, on the 21st of 
November, a difficulty occurred between two brothers named Watts, on the 
one part, and a father and son on the other. Firearms were used, and George 
Watts and the younger Holland were killed on the spot. John Watts was 
mortally wounded, and died in a week afterwards. 


Bartholemew, the sculptor, now in Boston, has sold his famous 
statue of Eve to an American gentleman for $5,000. It will be brought from 
Rome in the spring. Mr. Bartholemew was formerly a resident of Hartford, 


The Wakulla (Florida) Times of the 14th of October says, that a 
gentleman residing at Attapulhus, Ga., recently received a large sum of n oney. 
He was soon afterwards obliged to leave home on business, and on the evening 
of his d. parture two negroes came to the house, and demanded of his wife to be 
shown where the money was, under a penalty of death. She complied, and they 

demanded some supper, which the lady furnished them, putting, however, 
In a few minutes they were both 
ead, when it was ascertained that they were both white men, and near neigh-* 
bors in disguise, whe had been aware of her husband having received the 
money as before stated. 


The Provisional Government of Nicaragua have issued a decree 
summarily expellmg from the country every American who had sided with 
Wa'Ker. 


The Canadian papers state that lumber, the great staple of Lower 
Canada, has been falling in price since August, and the sale is very dull, 
although 600,000 tons of shipping have reached Quebee this year, against 
470,000 last year. 


The Court of Appeals in Kentucky, in the case of Winslow v, 
Woodward et al., and same v. Phillips & Jordan e al., which were appealed from 
the Kenton Circuit Court some time since, have within a few days decided that 
the rolling stock, &c., of a railroad cannot be subjected to levy and sale under 
an execution. ‘The decision was given in suits begun by Winslow, as mortgagee 
of the Covington and Lexington Railroad Company, of which he bought some 
of the stuck at an execution sale, and enjoined him from removing the same. 
It was stated in the plaintiff’s petition that if the property in question wag re- 
moved, the railroad must become useless, and he, the mortgagee, become 
irreparably injured, as not only were te cars, &c., of the railroad mortgaged 
to him, but the tolls and income generally. 


A wealthy and charitable gentleman of Philadelphia distributes, 
at his Own ‘expense, 800 loaves of bread per week to the poor, This is an 
example worthy of imitation: 


Mr. Robert I. Church, of Industry, recently had a severe encounter 
with a bear in the vicinity of Moovehead Lake. Mr. Church was gn his way 
home from the woods, where he had been engazed in logging operations, and 
discovering a moose, he discharged his gun at nim, when he was suddenly con- 
fronted by a large bear, who instantly sprang upon him, with his mouth wide 
open. He had not a moment for reflection, nor time to use his piece, had it 
been loaded, but his presence of mind did not forsake him. As the bear came 
toward him he dropped his rifle and thrust his fist into his mouth, grappling, 
with all the energy of despair, the roots of his tongue. In this manner Bruin 
rolled and tumble1 for some moments, evidently striving to get clear of his 
antagonist, who held on for dear life. At last the bear drew up his hind legs, 
and with tremendous force kicked his assailant twenty feet from him, rending 
his clothes into shreds. He did not renew the attack, but made off, evidently 
dissatisfied with that mode of assault. 


The marine losses for October show an aggregate of forty-two, the 
total value of which was $563,300. 


_ Two negroes lately cied in Georgia, from swallowing a small quan- 
tity of shoe blacking. The corner stone of the Homoeopathic creed is *‘ similia 
similibus curantur;”’ but in this instance it killed instead of cured. Blacking is 
not good for blacks. 


A singular marriage lately took place in Wilkes county, N.C. A 
mao named Holloway married his stepmother, the second wife and widow ot 
his own father. She had six chiidren, three by his father and three by himself, 
— we nine children of his own, the couple set up housekeeping with fifteen 
children. 


It is stated in the papers that, in Wisconsin and Illinois, corn 
standing in the field is offered at an average of ten cents a bushel. 


A singular marriage took place in Litchfield, Ky., on the 12th ult., 
by Judge Val. Yates—John Robert Wells to Miss Emeline Jeanes Grayson. The 
bride is twenty-three years old, thirty-six inches high, and weighs forty-five 
pounds. The bridegroom is six feet high, weighs one hundred pounds, and is 
thirty-five years of age. The parents of the bride are wealthy. 


Levi Sumrall died in Clarke county, Miss., on the 21st ult., leaving 
fifty-nine grandchildren, one hundred and twenty-seven great grandchildren, 
and two great great grandchildren. Besides his own children, all now living 
in the county of Clarke, he has also had twenty-two grandchildren who died 
before him. 


Thackeray, the novelist, has given £1,000 to the Indian relief 
fund. 


It is stated that Mr. Davis, the great horserace speculator, had 
bet Mr. Ten Broeek the enormous odds of $20,000 against $100 that he could 
not win the double event of the Czarowitch and Cambridgeshire stakes. 


A car has been placed on the New York Central Railroad, so 
arranged as to be used as an ordinary passenger car in the daytime, while at 
night it can, as if by magic, be converted into couch bedstebds,’ and capable, 
under this arrangement, of accommodating fifty-six persons. It then has three 
tiers of berths on each side 

A man named Lefevre, a wealthy sugar planter of Lafourehes, La., 
died recently without is an estate of $700,000. Half was left to a 
nephew, and half to a broker in New Orleans, who had transactéd Lefeyre’s 
busine rhe broker was astonished to find himself the recipient of $350,000, 
but he refused to receive the money on such terms; so he went before a notary 
public and renounced the whole legacy, making it over in favor of the relatives 
of the deceased in France, consisting of nephews and niecés, to the number oF 
¢qwenty or thirty, and ali humbly situated in life. It seems the decea had 
previously made a will, in which his French relatives were handsoniely re- 
membered, but on returning from a visit to them, not long ago, forsome reason 
known only to himself, he tore the will to pieces, and wrote a néw one. 
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CITY OF DELHI AND THE SURROUNDING COUNTRY; ASSAULTED BY THE BRITISH TROOPS ON THE 14TH OF SEPTEMBER, AND CARRIED BY STORM. 


To Kootub major.} 
To Kootub minor.’ 
Old Edgah. 

Nubba Sahib. 

Old Fort 


‘17. Delhi canal. 
18. Road to Kurnai. 
19. Fort. 
20. Nullah. 
21. Road to Gurkaon. 

22. Ruins of ancient Delhi. 
23. Water tank. 

. Rajah Ree Bazaar 


SESSBNER 


To Agra. 
Lunatic asylum. 
Jail 


THE NATIVE DAWK RUNNERS DESPATGIED WITH THE NEWS OF THE FALL OF D®LHI. 


. Delhi gate. 
. Turkman gate. 


. Moree gate. 
. CASHMERE GATE, where the English entered. 
. Main guard. 


. Calcutta gate." 


. Selim Chur fort. 
. Nahwab bastion. 


. Wellesley bastion. 


. Branch of the river Jumna. 
. River Jumaa. 


. Bridge of boats and road to Meerut, with sepoy troops 
retreating out of the city. 


suburb, which lies outside the Lahore gate (No. 
36) on the western side of the city, and, if it suc- 
ceed in carrying the suburb, to assault the gate itself. 
But the suburb was occupied by the enemy in 
force, with a battery of heavy guns. The Cashmerian 
troops behaved indifferently, and in spite of the 
efforts of the brave Ghoorkas, the column was re- 
pulsed. Its commanding officer, Major Reid, of 
the Sirmoor battalion, is among the wounded of 
the day; on the northern side of the city all went 
well, The troops entered at the breach with no 
serious opposition, and spreading to the left and 
right occupied the ‘whole line of defences from 
the Water bastion to the Cabul gate (No. 37), in- 
cluding the Cashmere gate and bastion, the Moree 
gate and bastion, the English church, Skinner’s 
house, and the grounds about.” The principal loss 
sustained by the assailants was due to the obstinate 
resistance they met with in clearing their way along 
the ramparts to the Cabul gate, and afterwards in 
an attempt to penetrate beyond that point into the 
denser parts of the city in the direction of the 
Jumma Musjid. Brigadier-General Nicholson was 
wounded, with many other officers. 

Of the loss of the mutineers no estimate is given. 
It is said that large bodies of them were retreating 
both to the south of the city in the direction of 
Kootub, and also across the bridge of boosts (No. 47), 
and that our cavalry had moved round the city to 
intercept and destroy the former. The victorious 
infantry, prudehtly recalled from too hasty an ad- 
vance into the ¢lose lanes of the city, occupied the 
comparatively open space inside the Cashmere gate, 
and the walls which they had won upon either side 
of it. Preparations were at once made for shelling 
the enemy out of the palace, the Selimghur, and the 


ceive the whole con- 
clave. His name was 
Montalto; both par- 
ties supposed that he 
would not live a 
year, and on a divi- 
sion for the vacant 
apostolic chair he 
was elected. The 
moment he had won 
the desired power 
he threw away his 
crutches and 
— _— Deum 
with a much stronger 
voice hn the ri 
tors bargain 
for; and instead of 
walking with a tot- 
tering step, marched 
inte_ their S 
with a firm gait and 
perfectly upright. 
On some one com- 
menting on this sud- 
den change, ke re- 
plied, «* While I was 
looking for the keys 
of St. Peter it was 
necessary to stoop, 
but having found 
them, the case is 
altered.”’ 

Extenstve For- 
GERIES IN Missouri. 
—The Barnville O0d- 
server alleges that 
extensive. forgeries 
have lately been per- 
petrated in that place 
by a person by the 
name of Norris. The 
Observer says : Those 
who loaned Norris 
money upon notes 
with forged endor- 
sers are, so far as we 
have heard, citizens 
of this country. The 
sufferers  compri 
the estate of widows 
and orphans, as well 
as many of our most 
wealthy and cautious 
capitalists, the ag- 


from $40,000 to 
$50,000. His debts 
in the East for the 


by honest industry, 
ae oa 2 com- 
ortable depen- 
dence, being called 
upon at a social 
meeting for a toast, 
gave “ Success to 
forgery.” 


—_—- 


other strong places of the city, and the firing commenced next 
morning, the 15th. By the evening of that day a breach was 
effected in the wall of the magazine enclosure, which was held 
in force by the enemy, and the place was stormed the next 
morning. In it were captured one hundred and twenty-five 
pieces of cannon. The palace being now well exposed, the guns 
and mortars opened upon it from the magazine enclosure, and 
the enemy appears to have fallen back at all points. Thus the 
Kishengunge battery, which had repulsed the Jummoo 
were abandoned and occupied, and the guns there taken swelled 
the total number of captured pieces to upwards of two hun- 
dred. The battery on the further side of the river seems also 
to have been abandoned, and at the date of the latest certain 
and official news—7 P.M. on the 16th—an attack on the maga- 
zine had been repulsed, a chain of posts had been established 
from the Cabul gate to the magazine, and the enemy some 
hours before dayfall had been maintaining only a detached and 
desultory warfare from the tops of the houses. Many towns- 
people had come in and received quarter, which was of course 
refused to every sepoy. 

In connection with our large engraving, we give a spirited 
view of the “‘ Indian runners,’”’ who have always been, from the 


| earliest times, famous for their fleetness of limb. At this time 


they are again of importance, from the fact that the mutineers 

| have destroyed all the telegraph lines, thus making the British 

| dependent on these men for the prompt delivery of news. These 

| footmen have always been more expeditious than those who use 

| horses, tiring down the best animals, and coming in ahead. It is 
a little singular that at the time India was perfectly at peace, the 

“bazaar news,” as it was generally termed, brought by these 
native expresses, generally anticipated in Calcutta even the 
telegraph news, and was more reliable than any other. At the 
time Cortez entered Mexico, he found that Montezuma had 
in his employment Indian runners so expert that they could 
convey fish fresh from Vera Cruz to the capital—and among all 
semi-savage people the facilities of conveying news seem to be 
more perfect than we find their other accomplishments. 

Among the more recent instances of cruelty practised by the 
sepoys upon helpless women and children, is to be found the 
case of the young wife of a warrant officer, gentle and fair, who 

| had taken refuge, with her three children, in the cellar of a house 
to which she and one of her aunts had fled for safety. On the first 
outburst of the mutiny her husband was absent from Delhi. Of 
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PLAN OF THE CITY OF DELHI. 


her babes the eldest was only four years old; and she told how 
patiently they lay till night, stifling their sobs in her bosom ; and 
how, when morning came, she heard the footsteps of men in riot 
above and around her, and the tramp of feet on the staircase of 
her hiding-place. A postern-door led her out on the strand, and 
here she was met by two Mahomedan soldiers, who stripped her 
of all she had. She hoped then that they would allow her to fice 
with her children, but she was told that she must go before the 
King. ‘They dragged her back through the college garden, under 
the walls of the palace. Within wes tumult and a scene of 
demoniac orgy from which even imagination recoils. A flash 
close enough to scorch her, 2 sharp blow, and she fell to the 
earth, holding in her arms a dying infant, pierced through by the 
same bullet which had ploughed its way through her own side. 
Faint with loss of blood she Jong lay there; at last, in baby tones 
she so well knew, she heard her little ones murmur, “* We will 
come and die with mamma,” and their tiny hands tenderly nursed 
her drooping head, as she had often before nurs-d theirs; but, as 
they crept around her, a savage seized her eldest born—the little 
throat hardly needed so sharp and heavy a sword—one blow, and 
the babbling voice was hushed for ever. ‘There was one yet left 
her. Uncomplainingly she had pressed closer to the bleeding 
mot er’s bosom, whosé glazing eyes were riveted on this, her last. 
Again the stroke descended—not fatal yet. For six long hours 
“ Water, water !”’ fainter and fainter yet, till the little mutilated 
face was hushed at last. A moulvie had watched her, and when 
night closed in, and when all was quiet once more in that noisy 
place, he came like the good Samaritan and poured oil on her 
wounds, and laid her on a bed and carried her to his home. The 
women of his house tended her, and fed and clothed her, as one 
of themselves. Slowly strength came again, and the stredm of 
life flowed on, not at all bitter, for sne hoped that, though ‘her 
children bad been taken from her, her husband might be still 
living ; and she hopes on, and refuses to believe that she is ut- 
terly bereft. She tells of panics in the city—of the discourage- 
ment of the sepoys at their uniform ill success. At length the 
women of the house obtained leave on a ligh festival to go to a 
tomb and pray ; and, veiled as a Moslem, she passed the gates in 
their company. She had been able to communicate with some of 
the Affghan allies, many of whom pass freely to and from the 
city. It was planned that at dark one of these should come to 
the mosque and guide her to the English camp. They left it 
together. ‘Twice she was nearly discovered by patrols, but in early 
morning they found themselves safe. At first she was taken for 
a spy, but soon overcame all difficulties, and was received with 
that hospitality and sympathy from er countrymen her great 
sufferings demanded. 
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CHAPTER XVIII.—SOME DOINGS OF MR. DRISCOLL. 
* THERE it is, Bella,”’ said Kellett, as he entered the cottage at 
nizhtfall, and threw a sealed letter on the table. “I hadn’t the 
courage to open it. A fellow came into the office and said, ‘Is one 
Kellett here ?? This is a letter from Mr. Davenport Dunn.’ He 
was Mister, and J was one Kellett. Wasn't I low enough when I 
couidn’t say a word to it ?—wasn’t I down in the world when I had 
to bear it in silence ?” 


my traps or camp-furniture when I was reported missing; for, as 
General Pack said, ‘ Kellett is sure to turn up to-morrow or the day 
after.’ And look at me now!” cried he, bitterly ;' ‘ and as to selling 
me out, they don’t show me much merey, Bella, do they ?” 
She made no reply, but slowly proceeded to break the seal of the 
letter. 
‘* What a hurry ye’re in to read bad news,” cried he, peevishly ; 
‘can’t you wait till I finish this?” And he pointed to the glass, 
which he sipped slowly, like one wishing to linger over it. 
A half-melancholy smile was all her answer, and he went on : 
‘‘T’m as sure of what’s in that letter there as if I read it. Now, 
mark my words, and I’ll just tell you the contents of it. Kellett’s 
Court is sold, the first sale confirmed, and the master’s report on 
your poor mother’s charge is unfavorable. ‘There’s not a perch 
of the old estate left us, and we’re neither more nor less than beg- 
gars. There it is for you in plain English ” 
** Let us learn the worst at once, then,” said she, resolutely, as 
she opened the letter. 
** Who told you that was the worst?” broke he in, angrily. ‘The 
worst isn’t over for the felon in the dock when the Judge has finished 
the sentence, there’s the ‘ drop’ to come, after that.” 
«Father, father!” cried she, pitifully, ‘‘be yourself again. Re- 
member what you said the other night, that if we had poor Jack 
back again you’d not be afraid to face life in some new world beyond 
the seas, and care little for hardships or humble fortune if we could 
only be together.” 
“*T was dreaming, I suppose,”’ muttered he, doggedly. 
‘*No; you were speaking out of the fulness of your love and af- 
fection; you were showing me how little the accidents of fortune 
touch the happiness of those resolved to walk humbly, and that once 
divested of that repining spirit which was ever recalling the past, we 
should confront the life before us more light of heart than we have 
felt for many a year.”’ ° 
‘*IT wonder what put it in my head,” muttered he, in the same 
despondent tone. Srp wbtern? 
** Your own stout heart put it there. -You were recalling what 
young Conway was telling us about poor Jack’s plans and ‘projects ; 
and how, when the war was over, he'd get the Sultan to grant him a 
patch of land close to the Bosphorus, where he’d build ‘a little kiosk 
for us all, andwe-d- grow ourown' corn and have our own vines and 
fig-trees, seeking for nothing but what our own industry should 
give us.” 
“Dreams; dréaihs 4’? said he,sighing drearily.. “You may read 
the letter now.”” And she began: 


‘*Srm,—By direction of Mr. Davenport Dunn I have to acquaint 
you that the Commissioners, having overruled the objections sub- 
mitted by him, will on Tuesday next proceed to the sale of the lands 
of Kellett’s Court, Gorestown, and Kilmaganny, free of all charges 
and encumbrances théréon, whether by marriage settlement——” 


“I told you—that’s just what Iwas saying,” burst in- Kellett; 
** there’s not sixpence left us !” 
She ran hurriedly over to herself the tiresome intricacies that fol- 


lowed till she came to the end, where a brief postscript ran : 


‘* As your name is amongst those to be reduced in consequence of 
the late ‘Treasury order regarding the Customs, Mr. Dunn hopes you 
will lose no time in providing yourself with another employment, to 
which end he will willingly contribute any aid in his power.” 


A wild, hysterical burst of laughter broke from Kellett as she 
ceased. 
** Is’nt there any more good news, Bella? Look over it carefully, 
darling, and you'll surely discover something else.” : 
The terrible expression of his face shocked her, and she could 
make no reply. 
“I'll wager a crown, if you search well, you’]l see something 
about sending me to jail, or, may be, transporting me. Who's that 
knocking at the door there ?” cried he, angrily, as a very loud noise 
resounded through the little cottage. . 
**’Tis a gentleman without wants to speak to the master,” said 
the old woman, entering. 
“I’m engaged; and can’t see anybody,”’ rejoined Kellett, sternly. 
“* He says it’s the same if he could see Miss Belia,’’ reiterated the 
old woman. 
** He can’t, then; she’s engaged too.” 
The woman still lingered at the door, as if she expected some 





** Shall I read it for you?” said she, gently. 

**Do, darling; but before you begin, give me a glass of whiskey- 
ani-water. I want courage for it, and something tells me, Bella, 
I'll need courage too.” 

“Come, come, papa, this is not like yourself; this is not the old 
Albueta spirit = are so justly proud of.” 

‘* Five-and-thirty years’ hard struggling with the world never im- 
proved a man’s pluck. 


iife in him than Paul Kellett. 


There wasn’t a fellow in the Buffs had more 
It was in general orders never to sell 


change of purpose. 
** Don’t you hear me ?—don’t you understand what I said?” cried 
he, passionately. ; 
‘Tell him that your master cannot see him,” said Bella. 
“If I don’t make too bould—if it’s not too free of me—maybe 





into the room. 


joined in the emotion that when it ceased they were already 
terms of intimacy. ’ 


Driséoll, sighing, “I have to tr 
others does be using with the world, for my poor head goes wan- 
derin’ away about this, that, and the other, and I’m never sure it 
will think of what I want.’ ; 


coll, confidentially: ~ 
d’ye mind; and when I came out of it on the twerity-ninth day, I 
was the same'as a child, simple and innocent. You’ 
I told you what I did 
“Boa marbles !”’ 


\ moved from an idiot, and if you touch spirits it’s all up wi 


you'd excuse the liberty l’m taking,” said a man, holding the door 
slightly open, and projecting a round-bullet head and a very red face 





whispered she, quay, to her father, who, notwithstanding 


the yoo 

“If Captain Kellett would pardon my intrusion,” said Driscoll, 
en with a most submissive air, “‘he’d soon see that it was at 
laste with good intentions I came out all the way here on foot, and 
a bad nig e dri rain and mu 
And he held up in evidence a foot about the size of an ele- 


ht besides—a nasty littl 
8. 
“Pray sit down, Mr. Driscoll,” said Bella, placing a chair for 
him, “Papa as engaged with matters of business when you 
knocked—some letters of co: uence.” 

* Yess, miss, to be sure, and didn’t want to be disturbed,” said 
Driscoll, as he sat down, and wiped his heated forehead: ‘I’m 
often the same way myself; but when I’m at home, and want no- 
bedy to disturb me, I put on a little brown paper cap I have, and 


that’s the sign no one’s to talk to me.” 


Kellett burst into a laugh at the conceit, and Driscoll so ef 


“You see whata strange craytureI am. God help me,” said 
as many dodges with myself as 


“ Thaf's'a sad case,’’ said Kellett, compassionately. 
“T was like <i else till I had the fever,” continued Dris- 
It was the spotted fever, not the scarlet fever, 


m laugh now if 
with the first half-crown I got. I bought a 


nd Kellett did laugh heartily ; less, perhaps, at the circumstance 


thdn at the manner and look of him who told it. 


“ Ay, faith, marblés !’’ muttered Driscoll to himself; “ ’tis a game 


Hot or cold?” 


I’m mighty fond of.” 


‘Will you take a little whiskey-and-water ? 
asked Kellett, courteously. 
« Just a taste, to take off the deadness of the water,” said Dris- 
coll. ‘I’m obleeged to be as cautious as if I was walkin’ on eggs. 
Dr. Dodd says to me, ‘ Terry,’ says he, ‘ you had never much braitis 
in your best days, but now you’re only a sheet of thin paper re- 
‘ou.””” 
«That was plain speaking, anyhow,” said Kellett, oe oak 
** Yes,” said Driscoll, while he seemed struggling to call up some 
reminiscence; and then, having succeeded, said, ‘ ay, ‘There’s 
five-and-twenty in Swift’s this minute,’ says he, ‘with their heads 
shaved, and in blue cotton dressing-gowns, more sensible than your- 
self.’ But, you see, there was one thing in my favor, I was always 
harmless.” 
‘The compassionate expression with which Kellett listened to this 
po ae ra guaranteed ho completely the speaker had engaged his 
sympathy. 
** Well, weil,” continued Driscoll, ‘‘maybe I’mjust as happy, ay, 
happier than ever I was! Every one is kind and good natured to 
nie now. Nobody takes offence at what I say or do; they know well 
in their hearts that 1 don’t mean any harm.’ ¥ 
‘*That they don’t,” broke in Bella, whose gratitude for many a 
passing word of kindness, as he met her of a morning, willingly 
seized upon the opportunity for acknowledgment. 
' My daughter has often told me of the kind way you always 
spoke to her.” 4 
‘Think of that now,” muttered Terry to himself; ‘‘ and I saying 
all the while to thy own heart, ‘Tis a’proud man you ought to 
to-day, '‘lerry Driscoll, to be giving ‘Good morning’ to Miss Kellett 
of Kejlett’s Court, the best ould blood in your own county.’” ~* 
‘*Your health, Driscoll—your health,’’ cried Kellett, warmly. 
“Let your head be where it will, your heart’s in the 1ight place, 
anyhow.’ 

‘Did you say so, now ?”’ asked he, with all the eagerness of one 
putting a most anxious question. 
“I do, and I'd swear it,” cried Kellett, resolutely. ‘’Tis too 
elever and too "cute the worie’s Browns they were better times when 

there was more good feeling and less learning.” 

‘! Indeed, indeed, it was the remark I made to my sister Mary 
the night before last,” broke in DriScoll. ‘ What is there,’ says I, 
‘that Miss Kellett can’t teach them? they know the rule of three 
and What’s-his-name’s Questions as well as 1 know my gs be 
You don’t want them to learn niensuration’ and the use of the 
globes?’ ‘I’ll send them to a school'in France,’ says she ; ‘it’s the 
only way to be genteel.’ ” 

«Toa school in France ?” cried Bella; ‘and is that really deter- 
mined on ?” ' 

‘Yes, miss; they’re to go immediately, and ye see that was the 
reason lL walked out here in thé rain Pig om I said to myself, 
‘'Terty,’ Says I, “they'll never say a word about this to Miss Kel- 
lett till the quarter is up; be off, now, ana bréak it to her at once.’’” 
** It was so like your own kind heart,” burst out Bella. ° 

“Yes,” muttered Driscoll, as if in a reverie, “ that’s the only good 
o’ me now, I can think of what will be of use to others.” lalid 
“* Didn’t I tell you we were in a vein of good luck, Bella ?”’ said 
Kellett, between his teeth; “ didn’t 1 say a while ago there was more 
coming ?”’ 

«** But,” says Ito Mary,”’ continued Driscoll, ‘* you must take 
care to recommend Miss Kellett among your friends—— ” 

Kellett dashed his glass down with such force on the table as to - 
frighten Driscoll, whose speech was thus abruptly cut short, and the 
two men sat staring fixedly at each other. ‘Lhe expression of poor 
Terry’s vacant face, in which a struggling effort to'déprecate anger 
was the solitary emotion readable, so overcame Kellett’s passion, 
that, stooping over, he grasped the other’s hand warmly, and said, 
‘*You’re a kind-hearted creature, and you’d never hurt a living 
soul. I’m not angry with you.” 

“Thank you, Captain Kellett—thank you,” cried the other, hur- 
riedly, and wiped his brow, like one vainly endeavoring to follow out 
a chain of thought collectedly. ** Who is this told me that you had 
another daughter ?”’ 

** No,” said Kellett; ‘‘I have a son.” 

‘* Ay, to be sure; so it was a son, they said, and a fine strapping 
young fellow, too. Where is he?” 

‘* He’s with his regiment, the Rifles, in the Crimea.” 

‘* Dear me, now, to think of that, fighting the French just the way 
his father did.” 

“No,” said Kellett, smiling; ‘it’s the Russians he’s fighting, and 
the French are helping him to do it.” 

** That’s better any day,” said Driscoll ; ‘‘ two to one is a pleasanter 
match. And so he’s in the Rifles?” And here he laid bis head on 
his hand and seemed lost inthought. “Is he a captain ?” asked he, 
after a long pause. 

‘No, not yet,” said Kellett, while his cheek flushed at the evasion 
he was practising. 

‘* Well, maybe he will soon,’’ resumed the other, relapsing once 
more into deep thought. “ ‘lhere was a young fellowjoined them in 
Cork just before they sailed, and I lent him thirty shillings, and he 
never paid me. I wonder what becameofhim. Maybe he’s killed.” 

*« Just as likely,” said Kellett, carelessly. 

** Now, would your son be able to make him out for me, not for the 
sake of the money, for 1 wouldn’t speak of it, but out of regard for 
him, for | took a liking to him; he was a fine, handsome fellow, and 
bold as a lion.” : 

‘* He mightn’t be in Jack’s battalion, or he might, and Jack not 
know him.’ What was his name ?’’ said Kellett, in some confusion. 

‘I'll tell you if "you'll pledge your word you'll never say a syllable 
about the money, for I can’t think but he forgot it.”” 

‘* ]’ll never breathe a word about it.” 

‘¢ And will you ask your son all about him—if he likes the sarvice, 
or if he’d rather be at home, and how it agrees with him ?”’ 

** And the name ?” 

‘** The name ?—I wrote it down on a bit of paper just for my own 
memory's sake, for I forget everything—the name is Conway—Charles 
Conway.” 

“* Why, that’s the very——” When he got so far a warning look 
from Bella arrested Kellett’s voice, and he ceased speaking, looking 
eagerly at his daughter for some explanation. Had he not been so 
anxious for some clue to her meaning, he could scarcely have failed 
to be struck by the intense keenness of the glance Driscoll turned 
from the countenance of the father to that of the daughter. She, 
however, marked it, and with such significance, that a death-like 
sickness crept suddenly over her, and she sank slowly down into a 
seat, 





** Oh, Mr, Driscoll,” cried Bella, 
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was?” said Driscoll, in his habitual indolent 


** he was all safe.” 

‘queer thing? but I'd like to hear of him! There was 
seme Conways connections of my mother’s, and I can’t get it out of 
my head but he might be one of them. It’s not a common name, 
like Ti : 


“« Well, Jack will, maybe, be able to tell you all about him,” said 
Kellett, still under the spell of Bella’s caution. , 

*«If you would tell me on what points you want to be informed,” 
said Bella, “‘I shall be writing to my brother in a day ortwo. Are 
there any distinct questions you wish to be answered ?” 

The calm but searching glance that accompanied these few words 

adually gave way to an expression of pity as Bella gazed at the 
aoe me imbecility of poor Driscoll’s face, wherein not a gleam of 
intelligence now lingered. It wasas if the little struggle of intellect 

so exhausted him that he was incapable of any further effort of 
reason. And there he sat, waiting till the returning tide of thought 
should flow back upon his stranded intelligence. 

** Would you like him to be questioned about the family ?” said she, 
looking good-naturedly at him. 

‘Yes, miss—yes,” said he, half dreamily; ‘that is, I wouldn’t 
like ny own name, = crayture asI am, to be mentioned, but if 
you could anyways find out if he was one of the Conways, of Aber- 
gedley—they were my mother’s people—if you could find out that 
for me, it would be a great comfort.” 

** ll charge myself with the commission,’’ said Bella, writing down 
the words, ‘‘ Conway, of Abergedley.” 

** Now there was something else, if my poor head could only re- 
member it,”’ said Driscoll, whose countenance displayed the most 
co’ picture of a puszled intelligence. 

“Mix yourself another tumbler, and you'll think of it by and by,” 
said Kellett courteously. 

“Yes,” muttered Driscoll, accepting the suggestion at once. “It 
was something abotit mustard-seed, f think,” added he, after a pause ; 
** they say it will Reep fresh for two years if you put it in a blue 

aper bag—deep blue is best.’” A look of serious compassion passed 
Colenen Kellett and his daughter, and Driscoll went on—*I don’t 
think it was that, though, I wanted to remember.” And he fell into 
deep’ reflettion for several minutes, at the end of which he started 
abruptly up, finished off his glass, and began to button up his coat 
in preparation for the road. 

“ Don’t go till I see what the night looks like,” cried Kellett, as 
he left the room to examine the state of the weather. 

**If I should be fortunate enough to obtain any information, how 
shall I communicate with you ?” said Bella, addressing him hastily, 
as if to profit by the moment of their being alone. 

Driscoll looked fixedly at her for a second or two, and gradually 
the expression of his face settled down into its habitual cast of un- 
meaning imbecility, while he merely muttered to himself, ‘‘ No evi- 
dence—throw out the bills.” 

She repeated her question, and in a voice to show that she believed 
herself well understood. 

Yes!’ said he, with a vacant grin— yes! but they don’t agree 
with praryoery. 

‘«There’s a bit of a moon out now, and the rain has stopped,” said 
Kellett, entering, ‘‘ so that it wouldn’t be friendly to detain you.” 

‘*Good night, good night,” said Driscoll, hurriedly; ‘that spirit 
is got up to my head. I feelit. A pleasant journey to you both, 
and be sure to remember me to Mrs. Miller.’’ And with these in- 
coherent words he hastened away, and his voice was soon heard 
singing ’cheerily, as he plodded his way towards Dublin. 

** That’s the greatest affliction of all,” said Kellett, as he sat down 
and sipped his glass. ‘‘‘There’s nothing like having one’s faculties, 
one’s reason, clear and unclouded, I wouldn’t be like that poor 
fellow there to be as rich as the Duke of Leinster.” 

“Tt is a strange condition,” said Bella, thoughtfully. ‘There 
were moments when his a lighted up with a peculiar significance, 
as ifat intervals his mind had regained all its wonted vigor. Did 
you remark that ?” 

“Indeed I did not. I saw nothing of the kind,’”’ said Kellett, 
peevishly. ‘‘ By the way, why were you so cautious about Conway ?” 

** Just: because he begged that his name might not be mentioned. 
He said that some trifling debts were still hanging over him, from 
his former extravagance ; and though all in course of liquidation, he 
dreaded the importunate appeals of creditors, so certain to pour in if 
they heard of his being in Dublin.” 

“Every one has their troubles!’’ muttered Kellett, as he sank 
into a moody reflection over his own, and sipped his liquor in 
silence. 

Let us now follow Driscoll, who, having turned the corner of the 
lane, out of earshot of the cottage, suddenly ceased his song and 
walked briskly along towards town. Rapidly as he walked, his lips 
moved more rapidly still, as he maintained a kind of conversation 
with himself, bursting out from time to time with a laugh, as some 
peculiar conceit amused him. ‘To be sure, a connexion by the 
mother’s side,’ said he. ‘‘One has a right to ask after his own re- 
lations !* And for all 1 know, my grandmother was a Conway. The 
ould fool was so near pokin’ his foot im it, and letting out that he 
knew him well. She’s a deep one, that daughter; and it was a bould 
stroke the way she spoke to me when we were alone, It was just as 
much as to say, ‘ hee 0 put your cards down, for I know your hand.’ 
«No, miss,” says 1, ‘l’ve a thrumpin the heel of my fist that ye 
never set eyes on. Ha,ha,ha!’ Butshe’s deep for all that—mighty 
deep; and if it was safe, I wish we had her ia the plot! Ay! bat 
is it safe, Mr. Driscoll? By the virtue of your oath, Terry Driscoll; 
do you believe she wouldn’t turn on you? She’s a fine-looking girl, 
too,” he added, after an interval. ‘I wish I knew her sweetheart, 
for she surely has one. Terry, Terry, ye must bestir yourself; ye 
must be up early and go to bed late, my bey. You're not the man 
ye were before ye had that ‘faver’—that spotted faver!” Here he 
aughed till his eyes ran over. ‘‘ What a poor crayture it has left 
ye—no memory—no head for anything!” And he actually shook 
with laughter at the thought. ‘* Poor Lerry Dziseoll, ye are to be 
pitied!” said he, as he wiped the tears fiom bis face. ‘Isn’t it a 
sin and a shame there’s no one to look after ye?” 





CHAPTER XIX.—DR.oCOLL IN CONFERENCE. 


‘‘Nor come in yet, sir, but he is sure to be back soon,” said Mr. 
Clowes, the butler, to Terry Driscoli, 48 he stood in the™hall of Mr. 
Davenport Dunn’s house, about elevep o’clock of the same night we 
have spoken of in our last chapter. ' 

«You're expecting him, then ?” asked Driscoll, in his own humble 
manner. i : 

** Yes, sir,” said Clowes, looking at his watch; ‘‘ he ought to be 
here now. We have a deal bidiness to get through’to-night, and 
several appointments to keep; but he’ll see you, Mr. Driscoll. He 
always gives directions to a 4 at once. 

« Does he ‘realiy ?” asked Dscoll, with an air of perfect in- 
nocence. 

** ¥es,”’ said Clowes, in a tone at once easy and patronising, “he 
likes you. You are one of the very few who can amuse him. In- 
deed, f don’t think I ever heard him laugh, what #4 call a hearty 
laugh, except when you're with him.” 

**Isn’t that quaré now!’’ exclaimed Driscoll. ‘Lord knows it’s 
little fini is in me now !” ; / 

“« Come in afid take a chair—charge you nothing for the sitting,” 
said Clowes, laughing at his own smartness as he led the way into a 
msst comfortably furhished ‘little room which’ formed his own 
sanctum. . 

The Walls were decorated with colored prints and drawings of 
great project bterprises—peat fuel manufactories of splendid pre- 
tensions, Ameri¢an packet stations on the west coast, of almost regal 
architecture, vied Wi ue. lans of publit parks and ornamental 

n tions 


model farms ; fish-cwi elting- 9 Ses, and beet- 
root sugar-buildings, gtaced se Ba Neuitote a est desolation, 


and, by an active representation of life and movement, seemed to 
typify the wealth and prosperity which enterprise was sure to carry 
into regions the very dreariest and least promising. 

“A fine thing that, Mr. Driscoll,” said Clowes, as Terry. stood 
admiring a large and highly-colored plate, whereon several steam- 
engines were ey he in supplying mill-stre with w, a 
vast lake, while spade 


usands of people seemed y engaged in 
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¢ are only now receiving their proper estimate. 
strawbérry, you are, perhaps, not aware, is “a at anti-scorbutic 
Six strawberries, taken in a glass of diluted malic acid a rbin 
fasting, would restore the health of those fine fellows w : 
daily Boe in such numbers in the Crimea. I mean, 
a regular treatment of three months of this regimen, with 
tention to diet, cleanliness, and habit of exercise—all predispos 
elements removed—all causes of mental anxiety withdra . 
this humane discovery this great industrial speculation owes its 
origin. There you see the engines at full work; the lake is in pro- 
cess of being drained, the water being all utilised be the mills you 
see yonder, some of which are compressing the straw pulp into 
a paste for exportat‘on. Here are the neople planting the shoots; 
those men in blue, with the watering-pots, are the alkaline fi 
who supply the plans with the chemical preparation I mentioned, 
the strength being duly marked by letters, as you see. B. C. P. means 
bi-carbonate of potash; >. ©. S , sub-earbonate of soda, and s0 on. 
Already, sir,”’ said he, raising his voice, “we haye contracts for the 
supply of twenty-eight tons a week, and we hope,” added he, 
a tremulous fervor in his voice ‘to liye to see the time w 
table of the poorest peasant in the land will be graced by the healtl 
conducing condiment.” f° 

‘With all my heart and soul I wish you success,” said Driscoll, 
while he muttered under his breath what sounded like a fervent 
prayer for the realization of this blessed hope. 

‘©Of that we are pretty certain, sir,” said Clowes, pompopaly : 
‘the shares are now one hundred and twelve—paid up in two Calls, 
thirty-six pounds ten shillings. IIe,” said Clowes, with a jerk of his 
thumb towards Mr. Dunn’s room, meant to indicate its owner —**he 
don’t like it, calls it a bubble, and all that, but I have known him 
mistaken, sir, ay, and more than once. You may remember that 
vein of yellow marble—giailo antico, they call it—found on Martin’s 
property—— ‘That’s his knock; here he comes now,” cried he, 
hurrying away to meet his master, and leaving the story of bis blun- 
der unrelated. * All right,”’ said Clowes, re-entering bastily ; you 
can goin now. He seems in a precious bumor to-night,” added he, 
in a low whisper; ‘* something or other has gone wrong with him.” 

Driscoll had scarcely closed the inner door of cloth, that formed 
the last security of Davenport Dunn’s privac » when he perceived 
the correctness of Mr. Clowes’s information. Dunn’s brow was dark 
and clouded, his face slightly flushed, and his eye restless and ex- 
cited. 

‘* What is it so very pressing, Driscoll, that couldn’t wait til 
to-moirow,” said he peevishly, and not paying the slightest attention 
to the other’s courteous salutation. 

*T thought this was the time you liked best,” said Driscoll, quietly ; 
‘* you always said, ‘ Come to me, when I’ve done for the day a 

** But who told you I had done for the day? That pile of ietters 
has yet to be answered, many of them I have not even read. The 
Attorney-General will be here in a few minutes about these prosecu- 
tions. too.” 

** That’s a piece of good luck, anyhow,” said Driscoll, quickly. 

‘‘How so? What d’ye mean ?” 

‘* Why, we could just get a kind of travelling opinion out of him 
about this case.” 

‘* What nonsense you talk,” said Dunn, angrily; ‘as if a lawyer 
of standing aid ability would commit himself by pronouncing on a 
most complicated question, the details of which he was to gather 
from you!” The look and emphasis that accompanied the last word 
were to the last degree insulting, but they seemed to give no offence 
whatever to him to whom they were addressed ; on the contrary, he 
met them with a twinkle of the eye, and a droll twist of the mouth, 
as he muttered half to himself, 

** Yes, God help me, I’ll never set the Liffey on fire !”” 

‘* You might, though, if you had it heavily insured,” said Dunn, 
with a savage irony in his manner that might well have provoked re- 
joinder ; but Driscoll was proof against whatever he didn’t want to 
resent, and jaughed pleasantly at the sarcasm. 

**You were dining at the Lodge, I suppose, to-day ?”’ asked he, 
eager to get the conversation afloat at any cost. 

** No, at Luscombe’s—the Chief Secretary’s,”’ said Dunn, curtly. 

««They say he’s a clever fellow,” said Driscoll. 

«They are heartily welcome to this opinion who think so,” broke 
in Dunn, peevishiy. ‘Let them call him a fortunate one if they 
like, and they’ll be nearer the mark. What of this affair?’’ said he, 
at last. ‘*Have you found out Conway ?” 

‘No, but I learned that he dined and¥passed the evening with 
ould Paul Kellett. He came over to Ireland to bring him some news 
of his son, who served in the same regiment, and so I went out to 
Kellett to pump them; but for some reason or other they’re as close 
as wax. ‘lhe daughter beats all ever you saw! She tried a great 
stroke of cunning with me, but it wouldn’t do.” 

‘*1t was your poor head and the spotted fever—eh ?”’ said Dunn, 
laughing. 

‘© Yes,” said Driscoll; “I never was rightly myself since that.” 
And he laughed heartily. 

‘* ‘This is too slow for me, Driscoll; you must find out the young 
fellow at once, and let me see him. I have read over the statement 
again, and it is wonderfully complete. Hatchard has it now before 
him, and will give me his opinion by Sunday next. On that same 
day Mr. Beecher is to dine with me; now if you could manage to 
have Conway here on Monday morning, l’d probably be in a condi- 
tion to treat openly with him.” 

** You’re going too fast—too fast entirely,” said Driscoll; ‘sure, 
if pat sees the road before him, he may just thravel it without 
us at all.” 

‘*T’ll take care he shall not know which path to take, Driscoll; 
trast me for that. Remember that the documerits we have are all 
essential to him. Before he sees one of them our terms must be 
agreed on.” 

*T’ll have ten thousand paid down on the nail. ‘Tis cigIht vears 
am collectin’them papers. I bought that shooting-lodge at Banthry, 
that belonged to the Beechers, just to search the old cupboard in tlie 
dinnef-room. It was’plastered over for fifty years, and Denis’ Ma- 
grath was the only man living who knew where it was.” 

**1’m aware of all that. ‘ihe discovery—if such it prove—was all 
your own, Driscoll; and as to the money remuneration, 1’ll not de- 
fraud you of a sixpence.” 

‘“There was twelve hundred pounds,” continued Driscoll, too 
full of his own train of thought to think of anything else, “ for a 
wretched ould’place with the roof fallin’ in, and ‘every stack of it 
rotten! Eight years last Michaelmas—that’s money, let me tell 
you! and I never got more than thirty pounds any year out of it 
since.”’ 

** You shall be paid, and handsomely paid.” 

** Yes,” said Terry, nodding. 

**You can have good terms on either side.” 

‘“* Yes, or a little from both,”’ added Driscoll, drily. 

( To be continued. ) 


FANNY BELL. 


A FRESH-RLOWN rosebud was Fanny Bell. She had most beagtiful blue eyes; 
her dark brown hair was the envy of her acquaintance, and her cheek wore 
the delicate tint of a sea-shell. d#ut the loveliness of Fanny is not to be de- 
scribed in words. She hada face that at times seemed plain; but when she 
conversed, the noble thoughts that gushed upward from her heart lighted it 
with a glorious enthusiasm. Ob! there is no beauty like that of expression. 
The fea:ures may be regular and the complexion unrivalled; but without the 
animation of mind and heart, the countenance tires and palls. Give us a 
face instinct with pure and lofty thought, shifting and Shai with its 
earnest feelinge—ripples that break on the surface of that fathomless deep, 
the soul ! 

Fanny Bell was an orphan; her mother died when she was yet young; her 
father had fallen in the service of his country, and she had accepted the situ- 
ation of governess in the family of Mr. Bowen, the rich grocer. His wife was 
one of those women who are sycophants to the rich and oppressors to the 
oor. She had engaged a governess because it was more fashionable to have 
Per children taught at home than at school; and she had employed Fanny be- 
cause, poor ond unfriended, our heroine was willing te undertake employment 
on any terms, and therefore engaged herself at about half the usual salary. 
But though Mrs. Bowen took this advantage of Fanny, she affected to have 
employed her merely out of charity. “She is so young that nobody else 
would have been troubled with her,” Mrs. Bowen used to say; “bat Z could 
not #ée ali orphan girl starve |” ad ’ 

Fanny found her situation that of a slave, and had any other resource open- 
ed to her, would have left Mrs, Bowen’s the first week. Her scholars were 
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eved it was herself. 
“That night Mr. Althrop arrived. He paid his complir to all 
ladies, but he Seaned abstracted, and every time the i 
vated eapeds it. Both Caroline Bowen pat her eX thenthaives 
to te the care that seemed to rest on their guest’s . One sang 










































































































allan tr, and the other performed on the harp; but the a 

drive away the abstraction of Mr. Althrop. : 

two girls had been exercising their attractions to make the evening 

pass tly for their guest, Fanny was onnes © her solitary chai 

erying bitterly. Mr. Althrop had been one of the few ¥ at Mrs. 

who treated 4 — yes eva: OF ar é (Eeatlemen 

there, on ‘hearing her position ¢ family, coo! ‘ wi 

steoted dieneia Mr. Riiror, however, tind taken 

and once or , not Confining bis attention to a res 

after ber health, had entered into conversation with her. 

happened, Fanny beeame so interested in her subject as quite to 

Her countenance glowed, and her fine eyes beamed with enthu 

she remember herseli until she heard the harsh yoice of Mrs. Bowen, 

she was wanted in the school-room, in a manner so marked as to 

start up, mortified yet frightened, and hastily leave the room. OR, 
Since that day she had not seen Mr. Althrop; but, alas ! for poor Fanny, 

had often thought of him. There been a gentle deference in his manner 

towards her which she had met with from no one else; and those who have 

been in a situation like Fanny’s, need not be told that her gratitude was warm 

and uncaleulating. The thought of being loved by Mr. Lg A never crossed 

her mind; but nevertheless there wes no reason that she sho 





bat ol Sm 
and love him she did, with a sweet, holy love she would have died 
confessing. ‘ 

To be in his presence, to hear him speak, even though un 
was to her happiness supreme. Her heart boun ed, therefore, 
told of his intended visit to Bowen House. But what was her anguish, what 
was her mortification when, on the evening of his arrival, as she 
the hall to join the family in the parlor, preparatory to supper, 
by Mrs. Bowen, who informed her that, during the presence of their 
it waa «x ected she would take her meals and spend her leisure time he 
children in the nursery. 

“What if they should tell Mr. Althrop |’? Fanny ex her 
hands when she was ulone in her little chamber. How he will pise 
fool that I was! But alas! there is no one that cates for me in wide 
world.’ 


fi 
iF PF 


i 


Long Fanny wept that night, and ere she fell asleep, resolved, if she ever met 
Mr. Alihrop in her walks, to be so cold and formal as to convince him 
cared nothing for him. Yet how it smote her to think that he would daily 
hear of ber as only a sort of upper servant, whese proper ye | the 
other menials—sbe, who felt that in all the finer set tiés of soul, and in 
education, she was the superior of Mrs. Bowen, or either of her fash 
daughters. pores bs 0 

The next day, at the breakfast-table, Mr. Althrop said, “I hope, Mrs. Bowen, 
that Mies Bell is not indisposed; for I believe she accompanied you from 
town.”’ 

‘‘ Our gover.ess, you mean,’’ replied the hostess, with marked emphasis. 
“She is quite well, but occupie! with ber duties. I do not thik ‘it tight that 
servants should sit at the family table; and so I have told Miss Bell.” 

Did Mr. Althrop’s lip curl, or was it only fancy ? ¥ (¥ 

‘We are going over to Plumpton to-day,’’ said Mrs. Bowen; “ will you ride 
with us, Mr. Althrop?"’ ; 

‘*No, I thank you,”’ he replied, ‘I have several letters to vrite; but I 
to be disengaged by the time you return,” he addel, bowing gallantly to 
ladies. 

The mother and daughters were vexed, but they could say nothing. 

Mr. Althrop went up to his room, and sat down to wriie, ) reing of 
carriage wheels seon announced to him that Mrs. B»wen and her daughters had 
started. He then rose and went to the window, where for full half an hour he 
stood looking out. What could he be gesing at? At length the form of B 
Bell was seen crossing the lawn, as if fora walk. In an instant ‘tin, “Aitheoy 
seized his hat and followed her. . ke y ry. oo 

to Beat wildly, 
Somehow she felt, without looking back, that it was Mr, rop q 
Her cheeks immediately flushed crimson, and she h on, her 
steps arrested until a clear, sweet, manly voice beside her seid, TF Bite: ell is 
not aoueeney may one who hopes to become better acquainted with jcin 
her walk ’’ t ¢ 


z 


Fanny heard a burried step behind her, and her heart 


Morning after morning, when Fanny took her usual rT 
mission between the e¢tool hours, Me. Althrop contrived 4 join bie, ae y 
accident; and Fanny came finally to look for him as a matter of course, and ww 
teel disappointed when, as occasion happened, he tailed to make his appearence, 
Often, too, when she was on the lawn with her pupils in the eyening, Mr, 
Althrop would join her. oy %, 

* » * * 


* * 
‘* So, Carry is going to be married,’’ said Fanny’s eldest one dey, toa 







sister somewhat younger. ‘‘ Wouldn’t you like to be 24 
* Carry going to be married! Oh! I know to whom, you think it 
such a secret. It’s to Mr. Althrop,”’ said Harriet, trium A ‘ 
Fanny felt ber head swim, and had to grasp a chair to herself from 
fainting. Wiat she had heard whispered was true then! Mr. orp was to 


marry the fippent and heartless Caroline Bowen. 

Fanny’s first thought was anger Mas she could not tell why. Surel 
she néver expected to obtain Mr. Althrop herself, she ought not tobe’ 
at another’s success. Caroline was not good enough for him, it was true; but ‘ 
that was vo business of hers. Yet she felt fi and en ee 
paling oa her bonnet she resolved to walk out at once, was fob at home ae 
again before the usual hour for starting. One thing only £ e 
conflicting feelings; she did not wish to see Mr Althrop. 

Fortune, however, did not favor her. She had cros+ed the lawn, the 
wood, and was ape gf close upon the little spring to which her w ay 
extended, when -he heard approaching footsteps, and looking up, saw Mr. 
Althrop advancing to mect her. ts 

“T have been waiting here for some time to see he oot, extenale 
his hand, “though even yet it is scarcely te har at whieh I ought ‘S 
expect you.”’ ill, 





Fanny bewe idly and with great dignity. Whatever certainly 
acted a ity 8 toreed had So bey. 2 y, : byt 

“T kn ill congratula ‘wt or, at least, I you big Why 5 
Althrop, su Iter ing his 161 fo ous 2 € 
maintained her coli demeanor. ; he ad perhaps A 
good fortune makes me seem sclfish—I even your po ee 


te ’s headache.’’ af » 
sally badge vo better, thank you,” replied Fanny, distantly. “But Bre 
ve newr——” . ‘ Be 
"Has rts Mr. A heop, his eyes s; a 
ie am 
iad’ 


“ And ,* cont Fann th’ an effort, “I hope may 
happy. M cutie aa iw have or st oo? 4 m= be 

Jer wor¢ ost e er, but she rallied her s and 

ti is gimost foked h trength, and gave them 


utterance. 


“Miss Caroline and myself! What do you mean Y’ Althrop, 
amazement. . . % and Me ; - 
It was now Farny’s turn to be surprised. She looked on the gropnd, and her 


face was covered With blushes. 
“You do not mean that Miss Caroline and myself are engaged Mr. 


Altbtop. 

“Thave heard so,” said Fanny, not 

what you meant.”’ Fanny really did n 
*"No, indéed, Fanny, I did not mean 

a jo voice. “The news I all 

the lawsuit on which 

enables me to offer y 


heart which bas 
Bow en’s. ‘ 








Fapny now not 
She against a ban 
her ct purity ‘of 

her with the hea 
ed h 


Pitlos 
hé saw of her. ” 
Hie e, 


had resolve,” he said, “if I failed in my lawsuit, to tear myself from 
you till I could work my way in my profession; but.now, dear Fanny, I have 
wealth, and I shail make it w ea : Pp ‘ oh 
ble, give me the right to take you from t c your 
and worth arouse no better feelings than those of envy.’’ 


What were Mrs. Bowen’s astonishment and anger to hear that 

carried off the prize for which she and her daughters were 2 

“Base, ungrateful ereature,’’ were the words she a by ee 

baby face and her artful manner one of my guests |! t Sie Aldi wil F 

gogses of bio n, or lam a : a 
+s 
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Fanny however, has now been more th 
iether wi tl erasing ete, wh le 
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BARON HUMBOLDT AND HIS TRAVELS. 


Atexanper Von Humsotnz, who occupies, by universal consent, 
the foremost place in the intellectual and scientific world, was 
Lorn at Berlin on the 14th of September, 1769. At an early age 
lis love for the natural sciences began to develop itself, for while 
his distinguished brother, William, devoted himself to law, 
classics, and metaphysical studies, Alexander, the younger, be- 
came absorbed in natural history, geology, and in the solution of 
uil the material problems of the universe. 

In 1804, Humboldt and his companion, Bonpland, visited the 
United States, studied its political condition, and thence set sail 
ior Europe, after an absence of above five years. 

In 1822 he accompanied the King of Prussia in a tour through 
Italy, to Venice, to Rome, and Naples, during which celebrated 





excursion Humboldt ascended Mount Vesuvius three times within 
nine days, to te his scientific researches, | 
In 1828, urged by the voice of public opinion, Humboldt con | 
sented to put his lectures in a shape for publication, under the | 
name of * Cosmos.” 
The accession of Frederic William IV. to the throne of Prussia | 
brought a fitting reward for the long public services, services | 
which few have ever equalled, of Humboldt, for, as crown-prince, 
1 ¢ had always been a warm admirer and personal friend of the | 
veteran savant, although their views on politics and theology w-re | 
entirely dissimilar. He has always been the confidential adviser | 
o1 the King, with whom he generally resides at Potsdam, Berlin, | 
avd other resorts, and whom he frequently accompanies on various 
jeurneys and progresses. In all the royal palaces, apartments are 
yrovided for Humboldt; he has admission to the King at all | 
hours; and notwithstanding his venerable age, he still labors in- | 
cessantly at his scientific occupations. In Berlin and Potsdam | 
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Mas ['itz-sexxs (on short allowance): ‘ Butcher, what's the 
price of them ducks?’’ ‘Two dollars, Ma’am!’’ ‘* Good gracious, 
Charles, how cheap! Cook has always charged us four!’ (Exit lady 
and cubs.) ‘ : 

Buroner (solus): ‘‘ Them foiks is economising, so 1 charges 'em | 


aouble; like the dry-goodsmen, 1 tell 'em I sells below cost.’’ 
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BARON HUMBOLDT IN His SiUDY, AT LEKLIS, PuUS-IA. 
he is well-known, and is no less honored and revered than the 
royal potentate himself—from the haughty circles of the Court 


itself down to the humble laborers, who return his kindly nod 











POLICEMAN’S TMPROVED CLUB. 


with friendly interest, and whisper one to another, “That is 
Humboldt !’’ as he by. 

Our engraving is — Hildebrand’s famous picture, and repre- 
sents the old philosopher in his study, busily engaged in the pur- 
suits that still form his greatest pleasure. The whole aspect of 
the room is an index ot the practical character of Humboldt’s 


; mind. The books and pamphlets on the table, the papers on the 
| desk, and even the maps upon the wall, are his familiar friends 


and companions in the hours of study. The suite of rooms which 
hetoccupies is filled with contributions from every quarter of the 
globe, and with volumes in every language, which have been 
presented to the great savant by their authors. The large pack- 
ages in the foreground s an interest in themselves, apart 


| from their association with the study of Humboldt, for they are 
| cases made of stiff hide, which have found their way from South 


America to the home of the great naturalist in Prussia. None 
will appreciate their contents better than he, for rare botanical 
collections and minerals from foreign countries are positive 
luxuries to him. 

Such a ripe and strong old age is a rare sight, especially in one 
whose life has been so full of daring enterprise and fatiguing 
travel, and we hope that Alexander von Humboldt may long be 
spared to occupy the proud position of the greatest of living men. 








IMPROVED CLUB FOR POLICEMEN. 


An ingenioug gentleman of this city has invented a club for the 
use of policemen, which we represent in our engraving. Report 
says that it is highly *‘ approved by the department.” In ordi- 
nary use the club is smooth, but if a rowdy attempts to seize it, 
the policeman, by touching the trigger, can spring out a large 
number of sharp points, which are calculated to wound the hands 
of the assailant, and not only cause them to “.et go,” but will 
also mark them so as to identify the rascal for future arrest. 
We are from principle opposed to all concealed weapons ; bowie 


| knives, revolvers, or secret springs in clubs, are alike offensive. 


Let our authorities weet the demand of the times by arming our 
police with a heavy soman sword, worn at his side, so that no 
one can be deceived into an attack, and let the policeman be 
strongly protected by the law and public opinion, and be a respon- 
sible man; and then, if resisted while in the discharge of his 
duty, let him cut his assailants down with as little ceremony as 
if they were so many dry cornstalks. If this were the case 
fewer policemen could guard the city, and we would hear of no 


| more martyred Andersons, 
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LAURA KEENE, AS OGARITA, THE WILD FLOWER 
OF MEXICO. 


Few dramas have had a more chequered career than “The Sea of 
Ice.’’ It had been lavishly produced in all the principal cities 
of America and England (to say nothing of France, whence the 
original is obtained). In some places it had been received with 
enthusiasm; in others it was a dead failure. Laura Keene 
brought it out for the third time, but the first that it has 
achieved success. The secret of the matter is, that, although a 
spectacular drama in the largest sense of the word, it needs 
something more than scenery to make it succeed. The plot 
of the piece required to be unfolded with care and skill. There 
are several important parts that cannot be intrusted to feeble 
hands. It was only in those places where a good stock company 
was at hand that “The Sea of Ice’’ has met with a success 
commensurate with its merits—which although lengthy are real, 
In Baltimore we believe the piece had a long run, and as Mr, 
Jefferson played the principal comic character there, it is rea- 
sonable to believe that he had something to do with it, and his 
talents contribute to a similar result in New York. 

Miss Laura Keene had at hand all the facilities for giving the 
piece with unusual effect. Beginning with herself as the much- 
tried mother, and going througa the entire company, we have a 
combination of rare artistic excellence, such as is seldom be- 
stowed on a spectacular drama, Then in the scenic department 
—where are things done better than at Laura Keene’s? On 
the least worthy trifles all that care and experience can supeest 
are cheerfully lavished. Our engraving represents Miss Keene 
in her effective part of Ogarita, the Wild Flower of Mexico; at 
least such is the intention, but art fails to give the flashing eye, 
the varied attitude, the glancing light, the thousand things, in 
fact, in which nature and art are so masterly combined upon the 
stage. 
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A Derautrer 1x Exite (with the dear cause of his defalca- 
tion). ‘‘ Dearest Augustus, how sweet the moonlight upon those 
sand banks.'’ ‘‘ Don’t, Juliana! don’t mention sand banks and moon- 
shine, it reminds me of my situation!”’ 
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THRILLING INCIDENTS FOUNDED ON FACT. 
3.—REVENGE AND RETRIBUTION: AN INCIDENT OF THE 
FRENCH REVOLUTION. 


Tue Couniess de Villeneuve de La Floret was one of the most 
beautiful and accomplished women in France, and the count, 
her husband, was of the very flower of the old noblesse. 

Before her marriage she had the misfortune to become ac- 
quainted with a young officer named Pierre Duhem, who at 
once conceived for her the most passionate attachment. Her 
heart, however, had long since been bestowed upon the young 
Count de La floret, and even had that not been the case, it is 
scarcely probable*that Duhem’s suit would have met with a more 
favorable reception, for there was nothing in either his appearance 
or address to win the regard of a young girl whose every thought 
had been from earliest youth associated with inteliect and refine- 
ment; for his manners were brusque and almost rude, and it 
would not have required a very shrewd physiognomist to read 
indelibly stamped upon his hard-featured face, unmistakable 
evidence of a cold and cruel disposition—and how true an index 
his countenance was of his heart, the sequel will abundantly show. 

His attentions were of course discouraged by the lady; but 
nevertheless he insisted upon making her a tender of his hand, 
which she declined with firmness, but, at the same time, great 
kindness and consideration, assuring him that she felt deeply 
grateful for hig earnestly-expressed admiration, and hoping he 
would yet find one more worthy than herself to become his bride. 

Duhem listened with apparent calmness to her words, but a 
keen observer would have been prepared by the deadly palor that 
overspread his brow and the nervous twitching of tLe thin, 
bloodless lip, for the fearful outbreak that followed. 

** Is this your final, irrevocable determination,’’ he asked, in a 
low, hissing tone, at the same time seizing her white arm roughly. 
' “It ie,” she answered, and would have proceeded still further 
in her attempt to conciliate him, but he interrupted her fiercely. 

“Listen to me,” he cried, and she shrank back trembli 
from his cold, flashing gray eyes; ‘‘ Listen 
to me—you triumph now; but mark me, 
my day will come yet. I curse you from 
the bottom of my heart, and my own hand 
and brain shall work cut the ment of 
that curse. If you ever wed, I will gloat 
over the dying agonies of your husband— 
if you are ever the mother of a child, these 
hands shall crush its young life before your 


“ Leave me, leave me,” was all she had 

to say. 

He only held her white arm tighter in his 
iron grasp, and hissed closer in her ear: 
“You think these are idle threats; but so 
sure as the sun is in heaven, will I make 
them a terrible truth. Woman, you hav2 
made a demon of me—tremble, tremble at 
the fiend you have yourself raised up.” 
So saying, he dashed her from him and 

from the house. 

Time passed on, and as the happy wife 
of the Count de La Floret, the terrible scene 
that so shortly preceded her marriage was 
almost erased from her memory, and nothing 
occurred to mar the serenity of her everyday 
life, until the outbreak of the Revoiution— 
that fearful saturnalia of blood that spread 
terror and desolation over all Europe. 

In common with others, the young count 
and his lovely wife were forced to fly before 
the fury of the exasperated populace. 
Assisted by a devoted friend, whe, though 
a@ warm republican, remained true to them, 
they succeeded in effecting their escape from 
Paris, and aided by the passes he had pro- 
cured, reached, unharmed, the little village 
of Colleure. After passing a night in this 

they once more set out on their jour- 
ney towards the coast, when suddenly, at 
the outskirts of the town, the carriage was 
stopped by a platoon of soldiers drawn up 
before the horses’ heads. 

Count de La Floret spoke a word of en- 
couragement to his terrified wife, and was 
about to spring out to inquire why they 
were stopped when they carried passes from 
the National Assembly, when suddenly the 
coach door was torn open, a harsh voice com- 
manding them both to alight. 

Perceiving that resistance was worse than 
useless, the count stepped out and assisted 
his wife to follow. Abnest instantly he was 
rudely seized by two soldie:s, while he who 
had conducted the outrage approaching 
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REVENGE AND RETRIBUTION. 


close to the unhappy countess, threw aside his plumed hat, 
| brushed the tangled masses of hair back from his dark brow, and 
standing full in the light of the rising sun, demanded of her if 
she had any recollection of ever meeting him before? She looked 
up earnestly in his face for one instant, and then, with a cry of 
anguish, fell on her knees before him, ‘“* Yes—yes; we have 
met before. Spare us! oh, spare us!” 

The wretch answered with a brutal laugh, ‘‘ So the beautiful 
and proud Countess de La Floret kneels—kneels tome! It was 
I who knelt when we last met.” 

She only replied through her tears, ‘Do be generous ; forget 
the past, and save us.” 

** My name is Pierre Duhem, once a poor captain in the King’s 
army, now general under the glorious republic. I swore an oath 
that if you ever married mortal man except me, I would revel in 
his dying agonies. The time for the fulfilment has arrived.” 

** Oh, unsay those terrible words. Have mercy! In Heaven’s 
name, have mercy !’’ shrieked the countess, clasping his knees, 
and turning her streaming eyes up to him. 

* Rise, love; do not debase yourself by suing to such a wretch,” 
the count said, struggling in vain as he spoke to free himself. 
“ We are protected by letters from the National Assembly, let 
him violate them at his peril.’ 

Duhem looked around at the speaker with a fierce sneer. 
‘‘That for your pass,” he cried, snapping his fingers, ‘ Soldiers, 
away with the aristocrat; obey the orders I gave you an hour 
ago.” 

At the word the wretches, who panted for the blood of a noble, 
dragged the count a short distance toward a frame barn, and 
having torn his clothing from his body, they actually in broad 
daylight, and before the face of his agonised wife, nailed, or 
call crucified him on the wall of the barn ; and a company of 


eight hours before death made him insensible to their atrocities. 
For by their commander’s stern orders they took aim only at the 





count’s legs, thighs, feet, neck, and right side of the breast, 
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and to make the agony more lingering, ten men only were per- 
mitted to fire during, each hour, and at a distance of eighty stepe. 

During all this time, Duhem remained seated on a pile cf 
stones exulting in the excruciating tortures he caused to be 
inflicted upon his victim. Now he would deliberately smoke 
his pipe, and anon drink his wine or eat his food, which he 
caused to be brought out to him in order that he might not lo-e 
one throe; and, to add to the horror, the wretch caused the 
agonized wife to be forcibly detained in full view of the fearful 
sight, until, utterly both in mind and body, she was 
borne insensible from the scene and placed in the care of her 
faithful waiting-woman, who did everything in her power to 
mitigate her cruel sufferings. : 

Observing at last that the unhappy nobleman was quite dead, 
Duhem ordered the body to be taken down and a large fire to be 
kindled in the market-place, upon which the coi was place 
until it was completely roasted. After this, horrible to relate, all 
the young women of the place were assembled together, although 
it was now quite late at night, and, under pain of instant death, 
obliged by Duhem, who did the honors of the table, to yive their 
opinions of the flavor of the flesh of a roasted aristocrat ! 

No sooner was this fearful feast ended than a fraternal dance 
began, and twenty young women. who from terror fell into fits, 
were only saved from ing victims to another auto-da-fé by 
the liberality of their friends, who, furnishing immense quantt- 
ties of wine to these French anthropophagi, drowned them all at 
length in swinish sleep. 

During the night that succeeded this direful day, the countess 
gradually recovered her consciousness, but appeared totally 
oblivious of what had passed. Taking advan of her tem- 
porary calmness, her maid having hired a fai guide, con- 
ducted her mistress in safety to Dijon, where she possessed a 


Nearly a week elapsed before the miserable wife seemed to recall 
in any manner the horrors she had witnessed ; but at on 
awakening from a sound sleep, she related minutely all that had 
’ occurred, saying that she had dreamed 
it, and thanked heaven y that it was 
but a vision of her . She 
then asked if any letters had arrived her 
husband, who, she said, had been dispatchea 
on a foreign mission of great importance. 
But her trials were not yet ended: within 
a month after her return to Dijon she was, 
with her maid, arrested and 


soldier-citizens amused themselves firing at him as a target for | house. 


tinuance, the Committee of Safety 
sent orders to transport her, with other sus- 
pected aristocrats. to the at Paris, 
and thence to the how- 
ever, the members tO: ae 
at Dijon, they found her and, yield- 
ing to the entreaties of her consented, 
for the present, not to remove her, and she 
was then overlooked until death of Ro- 


the 

ierre took the national seal Sa. 
and she was permitted to return to her 
house. 

The countess was in 1801 as collected 
a: any period of her life, 
question was discussed con 
lution and its horrors, which she consider 
but a fearful dream of herown. She believed 
Louis XIV. still reigning upon the throne of 
his ancestors, and her own husband still 
absent on an important mission from his 
Bonaparte was, in her opinion, a 
imaginary being, an” all the changes she per- 
ceived around her were to be 
inventions or undertakings to delude her. 
When she heard any one complaining of the 
losses of dear friends, or the sequestration 
of estates the Revolautiém: “ae would 


i 
it 


told that terrible dream ; how many, 
people its narration has made insane,”’ 


; 


longer the count would be detain 
nothing that could be urged her friends 
could induce her to forego journey, so 


she set forth. It was a glorious 
that on which the Countess de la ae 


ed abroad 
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possible, and 
remain ond wa‘ch the 


It soon became apparent that a military execution was a 
to take place, and that they were so iaatel a3. Yo obtain a 
view of it. The soldiers were formed in line, the drurhs beat 


he | y in penta- 
loons and shirt, was led by two gens d’armes into the field As 
he passed the coach the countess started, pa sed her hand over 
her eyes, and then looked forth intently. ; 

«“ Great Heaven |” she murmured, “ what does all this mean ; 
that man, I have seéh that man before ; was it not a dream then, 
notadreem!” . |= 

With a wild, heartrending shrick she broke away from her 
friends, and sane fom Ke carriage. By this tim the criminal 
had been forced to kneel down beforé the platoon of soldiers, and 
a bandage was being placed over his eyes. _ Breaking like a tigress 
through the barrier the countess darted forward and tore away 
the handkerchief from the doomed man’s face; then gazing at 
ni for one instant with a fixedness absolutely appalling, she 
CTO Ds ac bd dvi cx , 

“ Pieife Duhetn, isitthou? Heaven be praised, we meet again |’ 
Then without pausing she crossed quickly to the commanding 
officer, and asked in an excited voice, “Is hé to die?” 

“ He is; spare yourself the trouble, for no entreaties can sive 
him, thief and murderer that he is.” 

“Save him—save him !” she sbrieked hysterically, ‘‘ Oh, leave 
him to my mercy, and you shall see how I will save him.” 

* Fire !” cried the commander. 

A volley of musketry echoed around the walls of Paris, and 
over a dozen bullets riddled the heart of Duhem. 

“ Avenged, avenged!” the countess murmured 8s she fel into 
the arms of her friends, and then from her lips poured a stream 
of crimson blood, Her dream and her life were over. 








(From a new Contribufor.) 
LOVE 
BY JANUARY SEARLE. 


I. 

Deatu! bow can I feel death, when thus I feel 
| veaghes Love, my only Loye, for thee ? 

ere is no death in Love’s great commonweal, 
For Love is Lord of Immortality. 
Lord of all life und master of the spheres | 
Great Son of God! who holds his royal hearts, 
And guards them from the fate of human years, 
And to their gifts his highest gifts imparts. 
And thus my heart, abounding with the life, 
The passion and the power which Love doth give, 
Flings round the beauty of my darling wife 
Th’ immortal spell in which we both do live. 


1, 
The perfect Love doth cast all fear away; 
It hath no doubt, and is so pure a thing, 
That it can never shrink into decay, , 
But lives in sunshine and perpetual spring, 
And is all light and truth; and giveth all 
It hath, or is, and knows not that it gives: 
For giving, it receives; and great and small 
Are but as one in the great life it lives. 


Boston. 








THE MURMUR OF THE SEA. 


Over the wide and sparkling seas proudly bounded the good ship 
Antoinette, with her precious freight from Calcutta. Joy was in the hearts, 
joy in the eyes of many a sunburnt mariner as he trimmed the sails which 
were drawing him with mighty force towards his native land. The homeward 
waves always look brightest; the homeward breeze bas always a breath of 
balm and kiss of love; and the thoughts of many a dear one on the distant 
shore of liberty made their manly pulses thrill with delight. How clearly the 
images of the loved at home became now defined in their fond and yearning 
memories, and bow they blessed the kindly waters which, though still they 
separated them, were lessening the yielding espace ! 

ere was on board a — by the name of Strafford—father, mother, and 
their only two children, Marcius and Ellena, who had just arrived at the years 
of manhood and womanhood—and as they stood together upon the deck, con- 
versing with the captain, the latter remarked a troubled look upon the face of 
the elder Strafford, though the visages of his family were full of hope and 
cheerfulness. 

‘ What’s the matter, friend Strafford ?’’ inquired Captain Thurston. ‘“ Here 
you have been reaping a fertune for years in the East, surrounded by the 
blessings of a happy family and the smiles of good luck, and disease has never 
crossed your threshold, and reverse in business has not once befallen you. Re- 
turning, with every prospect of a fair voyage, to the native land for which so 
long you haye yearned, and while your wife and children are overjoyed at the 
thought, you alone seem sad. I have noticed it ever since we left port; and 
now tell me, if the inquiry be not intrusive, what is the reason ?”’ 

* You will laugh at me when I tell you,”’ replied Mr. Strafford, “‘ evenas my 
family did when I first thought superstitiously of a strange circumstance which 
happened to us all, at least a month before we sailed.” 

“And pray what could that be, that leaves them buoyant aad yourself 
mournful ?”’ asked the captain. 

“ First, let me ask you, are you at all superstitious?’ said Mr. Strafford. 

* All sailors are; more or less,’’ replied the captain, in a grave tone, “ and I 
believe all men are, however much some may try to persuade themselves to 
the contrary. I confess that I am in seme thingr—notions trivial and absurd, 

uliar and perhaps insane—but still they sometimes rule me, though I might 
ridiculed should I mention what they are.”’ 

‘Then I can speak to you without reserve on the cause of my anxiety,” 
said Mr, Strafford, ‘‘ though I did not think it was observable. Not less than 
six months ago we had determined to leave Calcutta for ever, though our life 
there had teen so pleasant; for you know that even if » man has been unfor- 
tunate in his own land, and however agreeable may be to him the blandish- 
ments of foreign society, his ‘heart, untravelled,’ always has one faithful 
corner which, almost as powerful as conscience, urges him back to the soil of 
his country Feeling this, we have long yearned for home; and old scenes and 
old friends have been continually in our thoughts and enversation. With 
these thoughts, of course, was connected the immense world of waters we 
must pass over before we rench those scenes and friends; and ofteri have we 
reflected upon the chance of death awaiting us, to strip us of all eur posses- 
sions, all our hopes, and give us a bed in the ecean. On me, as the time drew 
near, I feel almost ashamed to admit it, this melancholy thought weighed 
heavier and heavier, till finally, in my dreams of returning home, I could hear 
a moaning murmur of the sea, which filled me with more horror than anything 
I have experienced when awake. No words—I believe no sound of the kind 
which ever really happened—can describe it, or could produce such a nameless 
dread in my bosom; and frequently, overwhelmed by the angui-h 1t caused, I 
have started from my sleep, and though fully awake, as much as I am now— 
hark | there it is; don’t you hear it?’’ and Mr. Strafford’s face turned of an 
ashy paleness as he paused in his narrative. 

“NotI,” replied the captain, with wonder. ‘There is no sound of the 
kind—nothing but the cheerful rush of the waves.’’ 

“Don’t you hear it, wife? Don’t you, Marcius — Ellena?’’ 
Strafford, hurriedly. 

“*T certainly do hear it, but not so plainly as before we left the land,” was 
their reply. 

** It was as distinct to me; but now it fades away again. 
too, cannot hear it,’’ said Mr. Strafford to the capiain. 

* It is imagination, surely,” replied Captain Thurston; “ your minds have 
been so much occupied with apprehensions of danger.”’ . 

“It is unaccountable !’’ sighed Mr. Strafford, unconvinced. ‘ But where 
wasl? 1 was telling you that even when awake as I am now, after starting 
from wy dreams, ' have heard it just as plainly; and this, mark you, was on 
lanc. Mv re than this, at other times, and in broad day, and when variously 
engaged, at meals, in social chat, or at play, we have occasionally heard the 
sane mysterious murmur, as if the great ocean had commissioned some warn 
ing minister te dissuade us from our voyage.’’ 

** But you do not all seem to be equally affected by it,’ said the captain. 

** No,”’ repl'ed Mr. Strafford; “ the y attribute the phenomenon, as you do, 
to our dwelling too much on the worsi chance which could happen. In truth, 
I was never superstitious before.”’ 

* Rely on it,’’ ** your fear, if fear it is, of shipwreck, will 
prove illusive. We shall have a safe voyage, and J shall sit with you at home 
and ask if you bear the murmur still |” : , 

"Bo wre hope,’’ said Mra, Straferd, emiling| ‘‘and Rithard, you must think 
we tem? 


asked Mr. 


Strange that you, 


said the captain, 





ay be r ” returned Mr. Strafford, “and God grant that the aia! 
woheees echoes only in ed 

captain walked away to his and the conversation of the family 

me : nce had ewept off many 

heir embarkation it had 

Hb Lome aly Fach re lg 

ce of its pres them. t was & one. Two 

weeks had not elapsed before the destroyer made himself manifest, and by twos 
and threes the hardy crew became his victims. 

the invisible malady did its appalling work 30 speedily, that wi 
after the first death on board but a dozen of the were left, : ly 
of Richard Strafford. The captain still survived, tut fearful bav 
his crew had brought him, by sheer anxiety, to of death, while the 
wan remnant of his late full complement of men. rdly about, their 
increased labors as if the skeleton th stood. before them, grinn 
with bony hand, to clutch them every instent, All remedies. brought with 
them had failed, and now they put no faith in begat each looked to see his 
mate sink beneath the next attack, and shuddered for himself... ; 

_And yet, the sky was fair, and the gale propitious, and thé bright stn 
showered his beams on the laughing sea as gaily as if rever @ thing 
bounded there, as if never a mortal had heen borne upon, its breast but bad 
been with life, and free from sorrow. Yet woe was in the ship, The 
very beauty of the scene made desolation more terrible; and as.one after 
another went feet foremost over the flying vessel’s side, link after link was torn 
away from that chain of hope which bound the sad survivors to the thoughts 
of lengthened life. The great, glassy main closed over them with his volu- 
minous mantle, and the forms of faithful seamen sank to eternal rest. 

It was at this time that, atanding with the family one day, Captain. Thurston 
remarked, “ Mr. Strafford, though I am not yet a believer in anything like a 
premonition, such as your murmur of the waves, still I fear I shall net live to 
see the port for which we are bound. The dead who have Jeft us tell the story. 
Their fate almost convinces me. Even should the plague assail us no more, we 
are so short-handed that a stornt would prove too much for us. I will make 
for the nearest port, at any rate, and——”’ His jaw, became convulsed as he 
spoke, and Mr, Strafford and his son bore him below, The plague pain was 
upon him; and while he Jay in agony he cried, ‘‘I, too, now hear it—distinetly 
hear it as ever I heard the moaning of a coming hurricane. It is horrible, and 
yet it canndt be real. The day is fair. And now I hear it louder—it grows 
dark—and now the roar of breakers. Strafford, Strafford, you were right—I 
die—but Heaven spare you and my poor men !”’ 

Within a oe houba the eaptain was a corpse; and when the surviyors com- 
mitted his manly figure to the sea, unmitigated despair settled upon every 
soul. One of the men, who had sailed with him on many a voyage, would have 
plunged into the waves after him, but was restrained by his mates; yet they 
might haye spared their kindness, for within an hour the pestilence had placed 
its virulent finger upon his heart, and grief and life went out together. 

Day waned, and flushed with a glorious smile the broad blue face of ocean, 
where now but a few scarce perceptible swells denoted the subsided breeze. 
Night mounted with her stars, and their calm gaze watched the sleep of the 
watery world with the same immutable lustre as if affliction fo.med no part of 
God’s great plan, and all beneath their light were as happy as all beyond it. 
How their changeless loveliness and eternal round of duty mock the pride of 
crumbling man! They shone, and our world moved round, and morning 
streaked the placid waste, und the bereaved ship stood almost still, as if 
pausing to mourn over those she had left behind. But more were to follow 
them. Some slumberers of that peaceful night awoke—but there were only 
four! The family ef Straffords emerged from their berths, to find that theirs 
alone had been the sleep of life. Of the crew who, when they went to rest—if 
rest it could be called—were warm and breathing men, some they saw lying 
upou the deck with wild, distorted features, dead, as they had fallen in the 
still watches of the night, none but brother sufferers to hear their dying 
groans, or breathe a brief word of sympathetic prayer; while others were found 
on the cabin floor, where they had rolled in their agony, as if greater space 
than a berth could afford had been sought by them to give them a better 
chance to wrestle with death. 

‘¢ They are all gone !”’ said Mr. Strafford. ‘‘Moina, Marcius, Ellena, before 
we perform, as well as we can, their burial rites, let us talk with God. Kneel, 
kneel, my loved ones.’’ 

The morning light, in all his coursing, never fell upon a holier or more touch- 
ing spectacle than that family of four presented, as they knelt together in a 
circle on the deck of the death-ship, feeling every moment that the unseen 
minister stood ready to strike them, while with folded hands they lifted up 
their souls to the hearing of their Maker. 

Mr. Strafford had just passed the meridian of life, and the gray streaks 
mingling with the darkness of his hair msde more impressive the manly look 
which beamed from every lineament. He was a man of time and care ; his face 
seemed to symbolize the nobility of that nature which had fought the battle of 
life with honor, and which, now summoned to resign it, on the very edge of 
eternity, sent up its last appeal. His wife Moina, the bride of his youth, knelt 
beside him, even as she had knelt at the altar, and her trailer figure, still 
comely, and her purely fe: inine grace of countenance, which had captivated 
him of old, contrasted strongly yet appropriately with those of her husband, 
with whom and with her children she now momentarily expected to go before 
the throne which he addressed. Marcius and Ellena, facing them, side by side, 
blending their looks, the looks of both in each, knelt there, the mournful repre- 
sentatives of man’s and woman’s estate. Her mother’s shining curls were 
ber’s, hers more luxuriant ; and in her prayerful attitude they dropped upon 
her brother’s folded hands, almost as if they were conscious of the kindest 
touch, and rested there to listen. And there, death’s work around them, the 
husband and father prayed for the souls of those who had started from port 
with them, and had reached their final port before them ; and then for the 
living, so strangely spared to die, one family, together. How could death tear 
so fair a group from life? How could fate doom such a group to death, thus 
cruelly robbing them of their long cherished hope? They rose from their knees 
and performed the burial o& their unfortunate companions, and now awaited 
each other’s passage, not to a home on earth. 

“« There is little breeze and no hope,’’ said Mr. Strafford ; ‘‘ but, Marcius, let 
the ship keep her course before the wind, while we hold communion with our 
own souls. Are there no ties, my children, which make you unresigned, which 
make you reluctant to yield your lives to Him who bestowed them? If so, 
take heed, and be well prepared for the approaching hour. The murmur of the 
sea forewarned us of it ; our utter Joneliness here in the midst of the ocean, in 
this late bustling ship, as plainly tells of its coming ; and whether by plague or 
tempest, it will soon be upon us.’’ 

* Father,’’ said his son, ‘‘I believe I never feared death, but to tell the truth 
I do shun it, for Ellena and I are young, and both have lung looked forward to 
a union with hearts that loy@-us. The girl I love is at home, and even now I 
know that she is waiting for the tidings of our arrival. I cannot be reconciled 
to a death like this, which tears.me for ever from my long nourished hopes. 
And Ellena—think of her, and of him who so eagerly awaits her coming.’’ 

“Dear father, dear mother,’ paid the daughter, bowing her golden head 
upon her mother’s ¢herishing heart, while her tears fell fast. ‘‘don’t let us 
think we are to die thugs. Some yessel may approach and take us off. We may 
not die. God will not be so hard with us. Let us not dwell upon death. Let 
us think of those we would all see at home.”’ 

A storm was darkening in the horizon. While the parents and brother in 
vain attempted to allay the wild anguish of Ellena, a black and rising tempest 
flung its s,owl of wrath upon all before it and beneath it, and sealed the 
heavens as if to hide from their rebuke the mischief that it meditated. Swift 
as the win:s of Molus, and driving ahead the dieadful avant courriers of the 
wind and hissing waves, on came the spreading monster towards the ship, and 
the geean moaned at his unwilling co-operation. 

‘The murmur of the sea! the murmur of the sea!’’ said Mr. Strafford. 
“This is the murmur of the .ea we so long have heard—the very sound, the 
very aspect of the heavens and the waters in my dreams. There is ao fantasy 
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i? L, C., of Brooklyn, N. 
Law Srepext, Yale.—Your letter is 
—perfectly amazing! Do culti 
yonr langus few I 
not guile near stupidity, ‘AL application of the 
maxim would be very 0 future weifare : Ne sutor 
ultra crepidam. f 


Pry 
Laie eee ‘ 
Z. , Portland.—Will rece ve due consideration fn our next. 
Ngas.—Sincerely glad to hear from youj: Our mutual friends will be 
sought, respects presented. P se the postponed examination 
of your problem until our succeeding number. 

Duxya.—Where are the games promised? = 

W. W. K., St. Louis.—Glad to hear, are improving. Your solutions of 
Problems 93 and 97 correct. Our spac is limited, hence our brevity. Your 
version of one of our problems, published, in this journal when under the 
management of Mr. Montgomery, entirely correct. You. will receive 
another of ours by mail, as a chi . 

R. C.. Resn.—You must have noticed.ere this the correctness of Problem 98; a 
White Pawn on K R 5 is unnecessary. Please forward your own solution of 
Problem 79. : ss , 

Bisunop, Little Falls.—Problem 98 is serge. If you play B ta Q 5 for Black, 
White mates by advancing the t P two squares, Procure yourself 
Staunton’s Chess Player’s price $1 25. The games played at the 
Chess Congress will be published in bodk-form. A specimen of the Chess 
Monthly wiil be seat you... Go itfor a Chess Club! The assumption of Mr. 
L. 0. Gay, that Black K can capture White Q, which is supported by a Rook, 
is so unequivocally ridiculous that we can scarcely credit it for one of his 

retensions. If he has studied the elements of Chess, he should be straight- 
ced forthwith. eg . 

T. M. Brown.—We have complied with your wishes. The characters of your 
handwriting too fine. Please expand. Our thanks for your last, just re- 
ceived. In our next. PMG EE ere , 

W. W. J.—Thanks for your pretty problem, Shieh xe are very happy to pub- 
lish. We-thus translate the device givén as its title : ‘‘ Receding to better 
the leap.’’?. N. Marache is the Chess Editor of this journal. 

Tro, Philadelphia.—Notwithstanding his significant or insignificant puvetu- 
ation (?) attached to Problem 99, we style it a very ingenious one. Tyro 
should know that, ina problem, Black generally makes the best moves to 
prolong the mate. 

OLD SusscrineR.—You are in error; the whole sixteen portraits of the con- 
testants in the Grand Tournay were published in our issue of October 31st. 
Mr. Leslie made provision only for the above. 

F. H. B., Chicago —Neat; could you, however, add to its difficulty ? 

Wma. Brapiry, Manchester, Va.—-The Chess Player’s Handbook (Staunton’s) to 
be procured at Bangs Brothers, Park Row, in this city. We believe that you 
are correct—it should be printed B. 

J. Etson.—Very pretty two-move enigma, yet not sufficiently difficult to be 
diagrammed. We will refer that matter to the Editors of the Chess Monthly. 

Incocnito.—Thanks to your perseverance. We accept it for a future number. 

We desire to encourage all lovers of the noble game. Your suggestivns 

answered in our next. 


P. J. D., Hoboken.—I/ you send us a correct position of your problem, we will 
guarantee to give you its six-move solution. Not baving the orginal dia- 
gram at hand, we cannot play Q to K 6, for in this last version of it she now 
stands on QR3. Is it not K R3 instead? 

J. H. M.—Thanks for the two problems, which will receive due consideration 
in our next. The book of the National Chess Congress will not be published 
until spring. Mr. Stanley does not edit any Chess paper. 














PROBLEM CII.—By W. W. J. (* Reculer pour mieux Sauter.” ) 
White to play and mate in four moves. 


BLACK. 
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Game CI. —(ALLGaAleR GAmnit.)—Between Messrs. ANDERSEN and Kipprna, at 
the Manchester Chess Meeting. (From the Illustrated London News.) 

















about this. Cling closer to me, wife—my children! The hour is come! This 
is the death-song of the sea !’’ i 

They clung together, convinced of their fate. The ship flew, bounded, rushed 
along. Het every sail was set as it had been left by the sailors in the calm of 
the evening before ; and straight before the hurling storm she fled, dashing the 
flying waves aside in the giant madness of despair. And stil the family clung | 
together. Loye was in their hearts, and defied the elements to sunder them. | 
That was human love. But the love of God was with them too. He led the 
ship. He stayed the waves trom washing them away. He raised, He guided, 
burst the tempest, and He que!led it—for the stately ship rode on securely. As 
sudden asits birth the hurricane expired. The heaving billows in its track 
st'll bore the gallant vessel, still held the family alive, secure, and seemed to 
fawn upon the bulwarks as they kissed them. 

When this was seen, hope lit upon the vessel, and chased each lingering 
doubt away. The balf paralyzed family arore, wondering at their safety, and 
went in confidence below. Night came, and morning. With morning came | 
aship. They were rescued ; and now the murmur o1 the sea was recognized as | 
but a premenition of calamity to others, not to themselves. Heaven saw them | 
home in safety ; and the land of liberty, when it welcomed them back to her 
happy shores, gave Marcius Strafford the girl whom he adored, and made 
Ellena a bride. 


A Fricutenep Hoosrur.—Officer Pat Flannerty, of Philadel- | 
phia, is fond of a good juke, he never misses an opportumty. A few days 
since he was sitting on the Walnut street wharf, when a long, lank Hoosier, a 
deck hand on one of the steamers running to Savannah, passed him, holding 
in one hand a section of bread, and in the other a huge Bologna sausage. At 
almost every step he would satisfy the cravings of his appetite with a bite 
from each of the aforesaid articles. Pat no sooner saw him than he deter- 
mined upon a joke. 

As the Hoosier passed Pat, a rat ran across the sidewalk, at which he wick 
edly made @ kick. 

“ Leave that rat alone |’’ yelled Pat, as if angry. 

** Leave it alone ?”’ replied the Hoosier, looking at Pat, with his mouth full 
of Boogna, “ what do you want a feller to leave that alone fur ?”’ 

* Because it belongs to me, and I will not have it abused.”’ 

‘* Belongs to you! What on airth do you want to do with rats?” 

“Make Bologna sausages with theni, sir, and right nice ones 
too 

The Hoosier wailed to hear no more, but throwing his Bologna as far ase the 
strength of his arm would sead it, with an “ Ahsooh ! pchth-«pchtu !’’ he has 
tened to the nearest groggery for a three cont dram, to, as he expressed it, 
‘' take the darned ratty taste aut)’! 


they make, 


WHITE. BLACK. Wwhirs. BLACK 
Mr. A. Mr. K. Mr. A. Mr. K. 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 13 QtoQ3 Q Kt to Q2 
2PtoK B4 P tks P 14 Kt toQB3 PtoQB4 
8 KttoK B3 P to K Kt4 16 KttoK2 QBtoK B2 
4PtoKR4 Pto K Kt 5 WKRtKB2 QBteK Kkt3 
E KttoK5 PtoKR4 17QRtoKBseq QKttoK BS 
6 BtoQB4 RtoK R2 18 P tks QBP B tks K P 
7 B tks P (ch) R tke B 19 QtoK3 P tks QBP 
8 Kt tks R K tks Kt 20 BtoK 5 QtoQ4 
9 PtoQ4 PteoQ@3 21 Q to K Kt 5 (ch)K toK R2 
10 B tks P K BtoK2 22 Kt toQ B3 (a) QtoQB3 
11 Castles K to Kt 2 23 B tks Kt B tks B 
12 PtoK Kt3 QBto Ks 24 R tks B and Black resigns. 


NOTES TO GAME Cll, 

(a) In this little affair Mr. Anderssen for once seems animated with a touch 
of his old power. He begins the attack with vigor, brings all his force to bear 
upon the point of contact without a moment’s loss of time, and then finishes 
off his opponent in a way to show that nothing was more easy than winning 
when he set his mind on it. 


SOLUTION TO PROBLEM Cl, 





WHITE. BLACK. 
1 Rto K Kt 7 (ch) K to R 3 or (a) 
2Rtokt4 anything. 
3 Q tks P mate. 
(a) 
1 K toBs 
2 Qto QR (ch) KtoB4 


3 Q to K B mate 
If Black plays K to R 4 for his first move, White tks P and mates on the 
second move. 








A Precr or INGENUITY.—We were shown, the other day, a re- 
markable piece of work, the result of much patience and persever- 
ance. It consisted of a glass bottle, the height of which was only 
one foot, and in which were constructed several reels of wood, hav- 
ing on them three thousand four hundred and thirty-seven beads, 
one hundred and twenty yards of silk, and eight china images; alto 
gether this curious bottle contained three thousand six hundred and 
eighty-eight pieces, so joined and framed that they filled the hott. e 
and had ali been put together through the neck. But the crowning 
work was the stopper, from which four pieces projected in the form 
of a cross, so that it could not be withdrawn, and the question with 
us was, how wasit gotin? This bottle is the work of F. A. Fabvier, 


of New York, and is well worthy the attention of the éonnoissetr 
| and curious, 
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a QUE PATE aie 
ns este imac of ie Tres 


we zoe conclamensan and merchandise 
When the mighty reign’d. 


ie ae, Par, 
‘J uc the same; 
An‘ the + bbube from ta: away 

To visit the shrines of Fame ! 


Ezekiel the prophet lies buried here, 
And many a saint, they tell, 

With many a sinner of note, I fear, 
And Arab robber as well. 


And now we’ll suppose you’re travelling there, 
And close to the city’s gate; 

Why should you resemble a@ tiresome chap, 
Whose story I’ll now relate? 


This precious young brick at nothing would stick, 
Awfully strong in the back; 

To his daddy, dear me, threaten’d that he 
Would shove the old boy in a sack | 


ENIGMA. 


Since Diogenes’ time I’m the best habitation 
That was ever contrived by a civilized nation, 
Yet through regions so distant no mortal e’er strolls, 
For I visit all nations between the two poles, 


HISTORICAL CHARADE. 


When anger fierce mankind doth move 
A deed of blood to dare, 

And break the Christian bonds of love, 
My first is ever there. 


And, reader, when of weighty lead 
Aton you next shall buy, 

Be sure, although you see him not, 
My next’s before your eye. 


On Naseby Hilt the banners flew, 
The spear-points gleam’d @round, 

My whole in arms against his king 
In rebel ranks was found. 


Yet vainly did his banners fly, 
His spear-points gleam’d in vain, 
For, captured by hot Ruperts charge, 
He wore the captive’s chain. 


REBUS. 


I'd bet that every schoolboy 
On earth my whole enjors, 

And when he gets in troub’ 
Its service he employ $; 

Young kittens also show me, 


Whene’er they skip and dance; 
The noble steed ys mc 

As he doth pro meily “yma 
Now just 


And you w: perdi to "sight 
That which in time of 9 
Is foremost in the fight; 
And now with care curtail me, 
You shortly will behold 
\t which is daily sought for 
y young as well as old; 
Again my tail take from me, 
And when ’tis quite effaced 
Twill tell you what I once did 
When I was in great haste; 
Beheaded, I’m of service 
To authors one and all; 
Curtail me, and I’m useful, 
Although I’m very small, 


ARITHMETICAL QUESTIONS. 


1. A cistern can be filled in two hours by a pipe, A, and 
emptied in 80 minytes by another pipe, B; after A 
been opened 80 minutes, B is opened for 48 minutes, whee 
A is closed, and B remains open 20 minutes longer, and 
now there are $2 gallons in the cistern. How muc would 
it contain when full? 


2. Three chickens and one duck sold for as much as two 
geese; and one chicken, two ducks and three geese were 
sold together for 12s. 6d. What was the price of each ? 


ANSWERS TO FAMILY PASTIME—NO. 98. 


Puzz.x : Slip; lips. Eniema : Post; 
Cuarapes: 1. Advice, . 2. Love-letter. Rebus : Mary. 
1. It, would soquize 1 516 leaves to equal the thickness 

of a sheet of 
2. The depth of | of the lake was 5 feet 73, inches. 
3. The lead should be -1479 of an inch thick. 


The following agree with all : Vetitas--Mathews—D. 8, D. 
—Bas—Rawsterne—Justice—Thowi pson—Cutter— Sowden 
—Jerard (nearly)—Skudder—Travers. 
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FOR THE NEW YEAR 1858,+Think of it! @ beautiful Three 
Dollar Magazine for $1 67 a year, to Clubs of Six or more. 

Success unprecedented has attended ‘‘GRAHAM” to such an ex- 
tent that during the last year it has more than doubled its former 
circulation! No greater evidence of the increasing popularity of 
this old and favorite Periodieal could be given. 

New Stories, New Engravings, New Writers, end New. Attrac- 
tions generally for the New Year. 

GRAHAM'S ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE, 
Edited by Cuaries G. LeLanp, Esq. 

“This periodical is like a sensible, sunny and sound-hearted 
friend, whose appearance on one’s threshold always gladdens the 
mind with the promise of a pleasant and profitable hour.” 

The same attractive features which have characterized GRAHAM 








duriog 1857, and which have tended so materially to increase its 
popularity and circulation, will be continued during the year 1858. 
The Fashion and Home Department, the latest and best Engravings, 
with full afd plain descriptions given each month, of the most ser- 
viceable and attractive costumes for Ladies and Children. 

Sixty Colored Plates—five in every aumber—making in all, during 
the year, Sixty Colored Fashion and other Plates, together with a 
large number of Handsome Patterns for all kinds of Crochet and 
Needle work, 

Beautiful Engravings which are really Works of Art, engraved 
expressly for GRAHAM, from the most popular subjects, and far 
superior to any Pictures published in any other Monthly, will embel- 
lish every number of the new volume. 

An Original Story, entitled “‘THE KING'S LOVE,” by Joszrn J. 
Rx, ene of our most popular Authors, will be commenced in the 
Joneary number, 1858; also an Oviginal Poem, by George H. Boker, 

and @ great Domestic Story, by Mrs. B. C. Hirst. 
wl bae EASY TALK,” a department which has been rendered so 
pestle by the Editor, Cuaeies G. Letanp, Esq., will be a marked 
feature during the new year, and continue to merit, as heretofo:e, 
the high praise of both the Press and the People, 

Together with our usual Historical Sketches, Tales of Society, 
Sketches of Travel, Translations, Fairy Tales, Gems of Poetry, In- 
teresting Extracts from New Works, Tales of the Wonderful, Useful 
Sketches, Fashionable Novelettes, Fashion Gossip, Curiosities, Hinta 
for Ornamental Gardening, Items for the Ladies, Humorous Ex- 
traets, Yankee Travels, Recipes for the Toilet and Household, &c., &c. 

TERMS : 


One copy, one year........,. - E ve copies, one year........ $5 
Three copies, one vear,..... Six copies, one year......... 10 
VALUABLE PRiMIU MS ro SUBSCRIBERS, 

To every Three Dollar Subscriber we send, without charge, a copy 
of each of the Beautiful Portraits, in of colors, of Gen. Washington 
and Henry Clay, match pictures, which for beauty and artistic color- 
ing, each in imitation of of] paintings, have never before been 
equalled in this country—similar ones in London costing Six Dollars 
apiece. No home in America should be without these fine life-like 
Portraits. For Five Dollars we send Two copies of the Magazine, 
one year, and one of exch of the Portraits, Addrens 

WATSON & CO., “Granam’s Magazine,” Philadelphia, Pa. 

Our friends who receive Portraits will greatly oblige us by show- 
ing them to their neighbors, as they only require to be seen to be 
appreciated. Send in your subscriptions earl}. Make up your Clubs 
at once. 





@@ Por your Wif-, Daughter, Sister, or Friend. 

T s. ARTHUR’S HOME MAGA AZINE. 

e@ Edited by T. 8. Antuva and Vineiwis F. Towxsuxn.—For 
choice and elegant literature, high moral tone, peculiar adaptations 
to the home circies of our land, freshness, originality and cheap- 
ness, this Magazine is acknowledged, om all hands, to be without a 
riva’. It is equal in the beauty of its typography and the richness 
of its embellishments, to the most ambitious and dearest of our 
Magazines, while it claims to lead all of them in many ecasential 
features. For correctness and exquisite beauty, ite Colored Steel 
Pashion Plates were unrivalied In 1657. They will maintain this 
superiority in 1858. Volume XL begins in January. Termes, $2 « 
year in advance. Four copies for $6; Twelve copies for $16, and one 
eatra to getter-up of club. —— sent free to all whe wish to 
Fubetribe or to make ous. 

Ti 6, ANTHVUE & O0., 108 Welaces stress, Philedsiphia, 100196 





I PAPER, Fuuce Stx Gunza, The cheapest 
rerty cloned the Fourth Voresitt 7 aos Four ‘olumes con- 


all the Li Celebrities. New Churches, 
are duly illustrated. 
Romances of the day. 
beautifully Td, ge be: Anecdotes, Chess, and 
the latest Foreign News up te the hour of going to press. 
Without losing its hitherto distinctive character of a news- 
paper, it will assume much more of a literary nature. In 
addition to the above features it will have thrilling Adven- 
tures, Novellettes, Discoveries, Inventions, useful hints to 
everybody, and the greatest possible variety of miscella- 
neous reading matter. While the Editorial force and talent 
of the paper will be increased, the Artistic skill will not be 
diminished. In every department it will be without a rival 
na this Continent. 


TERMS TO CLUBS. 

o os Soka cokt WEEN ccbccncecceses 
Two ean ok oc déedeg eck FONE ccccccccvcccccega 
Or On@ Copy... ... ees cee.2 YOMTS.. 0. cenereeeeceses 
Five copies......... 
Ten bg Oe 
Twenty Copies...... ear. 

OFFICE ia FRANKFORT srk, ‘Naw York. 


FiNE ARTS. 
PreEpkicks: TEMPLE OF ART= 


— MMBROTYPBA 


£68 BROADWAY, TE HOTEL. 
A 


HN BISHOP HAL. ~ 4 
2s, the Hartorgee, would respectfully 
bilo thet big sallory i is at $¢ 

PREDRICKS’ TEMPLE 
585 Broadway, é iki tert he has no connection with any other yo 
\ishment, 


HE SECOND ANNUAL EXHIBITION of 
THE. WASHINGTON-ARE ASSOCIA 

will be held in the spacious Gallery of Mr. aoneeat . Building, on 

H street, between Thirteenth and Fourteenth streets, and will open 

to the public on the 5th day of December next. An Address on the 

occasion will be delivered by the Hon. J. Rv Tyson, of Pennsylvania. 

The Gallery will be ready for the reception of of Pictures on the 20th 
of November, and works for Exhibition will be received until the 
10th of December. 

The Exhibition will continue for three months, during which time 
no work can be remove 

The expenses of transportation beth ways will be borne by the 
Association, upon such works as may be forwarded by its own 
agents, or by artists to whom circulars may be addressed. 

Every possible care will be taken of works loaned for exhibition; 
and for any loss or injury which they may sustain while on exhibi- 
tion the Association will hold itself responsible. 

It is particularly desirable that a brief description of the works in- 
tended for exhibition should be sent to the Corresponding Secretary 
before the 10th of December; and a card, bearing the title, name and 
residence of the artist, the possessor’s name, and the price, if for 
for sale, should be attached to each centribution. 

In case of the sale of any work of art deposited in the Gallery, a 
commission of ten per cent, will be charged by the Association. By 


order of the Board of Management, 
HORATIO STONE, President. 
100-102 
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Washing ton, D. C., Oct. 15, 1857. 


GOUPIL C¢., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS & lag pe COLORMEN, 
366 Broapway, New Yor 
Engravings, Oil Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frames, &c, 








- + tp4- : 
RECIAN PAINTING, 
ANT iQue PAINTING ON GLASS, 
ORIENTAL PAINTING, POTICHOMANIE, &c. 

Directions to these so full aud complete, that a person without 
previous knowledge of Drawing or Painting can be sure to acquire, 
sent for One Dollar, with receipts for Varnish, &c. 

Circulars, new list of new Engravings suitable, and other infor- 
mation sent free on receipt of one stamp for return postage. Address. 

J. ® TILTON, Salem, Mass., Print Publisher and Dealer in Artists’ 
Goods. 








MISCKLLANEOUS. 
INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 


understood when the fact is known that any good female 
operator can earn with oné of them, _ 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS 4 YRAR. 

To every tailor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each larg 
family in the country, one of these machines would be in- 
valuable. 

LM. SINGER & ©o.’s Gazette, @ beautiful Mustrate 

paper, is just published.. It explains all particulars abont 

a machines. It will ie given gratis to all who apply 


let 
A L x oniten's oe: 458 Broadway, New York. 
ties rie ALL ARTICLES OF HUMAN 


MAIR, at BarkER’s great Wig and Hair 

B Broadway, sole office for thé sale of his 
Hair Dye, warranted not to stain the skin nor 

the bair. ers through Express attended to with 


Wality and in a satisfactory manner. 


Please cut thir 
out. 00 





ODEL BILLIARD TABLES and Comsr- 
NATION CUSHIONS.~-PATENTED FEBRUARY 
19, 1850.—These Tables combine the nidést ‘mathematical 
accuracy of workmanship with ¢legance of design, and 
possess all the qualities that are esteemed by the scientific 
player. All orders to be addressed to 
MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Salesrooms, 786 and 788 Broadway, New York 
fS A PURGE take Ayer s Pills. 
FOR A COLD take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
FOR COSTIVENESS take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR A COUGH take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR INDIGESTION take ager’ 8 Pills. 
FOR HOARSENESS take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR GOUT take Ayer’s 
FOR BRONCHITIS take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR RHEUMATISM take Ayer’ 8 Pills, 
FOR INFLUENZA take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR DROPSY take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR CROUP take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR HEADACHE take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR CONSUMPTION take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 
FOR A FOUL STOMACH take Ayer’s Pills. 
FOR LUNG COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 
FOR LIVER COMPLAINT take Ayer’s Pills. 
All Druggists sell them every where. 


MERICAN INSTITUTE, - CRYSTAL 
PALACE 
OPINIONS OF THE PRESS AND THE PUBLIC FURTHER 
CONFIRMED. 


Highest an again awarded to 
EL'R & WILSON M’F’G. CO.’S 
TS SEWING MACHINES, 
343 Broapway, New Yor«. | 
’ Agencies throughout the United States. 
Send for a Circular. 000 


HE CELEBRATED ORIENTAL PEACH 
BLOOM, for the purpose of renderin 
the skin and complexion beautiful» and clear, an 
reserving them in pristine purity till the latest period ip 
ife, will be sent, post free, to sll parts of the Union op 
receipt of 50 cents, or postage stamps to the amount, by 
W. J. BARKER, 545 Broadway, New York. 

*,* This celebrated preparation is the most delightfu 
and refreshing application that can be used for the Face 
at this season of the year. It effectually removes all traces 
of blotches, freckles, tan, &c., and may be applied witb 
equal pleasure by gentlemen to allay the disagreeable 
results and smarting pains of shaving 


ANDS’ SARSAPARILLA.—Health and long 
\) life may be stiained by keeping the Blood pure, and the Liver. 
Stomach and Bowels free from all morbid secietiont, The ovate 
action of this celebrated Extract upon the vitel Build, together wi 
ite wonderfally purifying qualities, have Bre it te be estee 
the best amd safest remedy that can i¢ an elterstivs « 





reDoveting agent. Prepared end evid by A ret s ry) SANDs, Mo. i 
Fiiewn ctreet, Now York, 306 


+ 95-10 i No, 38 India st., Boston. 








Gezat LIQUIDATION SALE 
BULPIN’S ENTIRE STOCK, 
wy) - eglmegenatirmewe 


at 361 Broadway. 





900 Very Rich Chenille Sirona ot 10 te Daitats each, 
THE PUR DEPARTMENT 
is replete with every nevelty; 4 : 5 of ‘ 
‘ ‘ and ssa q tion 
in this particular Branch ae ei 
. - . 4  {s ealculated to mislead, 
suffice it to say that the entire Stock 
will be reduced to about 
tiro-thirds their original cost, 


and Gray Cloaking Cloths, 
100 Cartons of ngs and Galloons, 
Lace. 
Fringes. 
Rich Btack Silke. ; 
20 Pieces Black Lyons bag 9 a 
THE WHOLESALE WAREROOMS, 


will be Sapetesty ok apert for the sale of 


LS BY THE YARD, 
xo Cg Ladies desiring ap ae ean purchase their own, 


rials. and are up, or get made, their own Cloaks at a consi le 
BULPIN’S MANTILLA EMPORIUM, 


ak 1 Log ’ 361 Broadway. 


“oRXLL camp wotths CLARING 
To OUT AT: A/GREAT BSAGRI 
In view of the Pinanetal Panic, and of the fact b ereri! may conti- 
nue some weeks longer, 80 as-to leave us with immense stock on 
hand toe late in the season, we have concl 
TO CLOSE IT OUT AT ONCE, 
It consists of a large assortment of every description of 
ELEGANT FALL AND WINTER GARMENTS, 
manufactured with great taste, either from goods of 
OUR OWN IMPORTATION OR GETTING UP. 
Also a superb stock of 


FURN + eo GOODs, 
SHIRTS ef our own Marfufact 
ROBES, 
SHAWLS, 


LOVES, &c. 
The Money of all Solvent Banks in this and the surrounding States 
TAKEN AT A AR. 


We have on band one a large stock o' 
RY LOW PRICED ‘CLOTHING 
FOR ‘aon AND WESTERN TRADE, 
which we will close out to dealers 
at a very HEAVY PERCENTAGE LESS than COST. 
D. DEVLIN & CO., 


100-103 Corner Broadway and Warren street, N. ¥. 


HE CHURRUS REMEDY has for the last 


tour years been employed in private practice by some of the 
- physicians of this city, with the most wonderful success in cases 
of Neuralgia, Nervous Debility, and Consumption, The limited s 
\y hitherto attainable has prevented it being placed in a cheap fi forth 
fore the public at an earlier date. Larger quantities are now 
curable, and they neglect to obtain it suffer from the above 
eases by they own consent. To be obtained at 16244 Fulton ps 
Price $1 per bottle 








OLLOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMEMT.— 
Myriads of men have been engaged for m re 
than one quarter of this present century in testing tl 
efficaciousness of HoLLowayY’s PILLS AND OINTMENT, as 
dies, either separately or conjointly, for all internal and 
external Iments. Their unanimous and enthusiasti¢ 
verdict in favor of these remedies is now before us, ie 
should convince the most incredulous. Sold at the 
factory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and by all drug- 
gists, at 25 cts., 63 cts. , and $1 per box or pot. 


Mystic BALL SEMINARY, for Young 
dies, In additi H g and Horseback 
A Cuilof may te had ‘ee Principal, Box, Boston, Mass. 
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failed 
what tht matter may come from, Ready Relief will 
iy the from its cruel pangs, and speedily restore 
pg Sey ease and comfort, 

Complaints, Looseness, Diarrhea, Morbus, or Pain- 
fal Di from the Bowels, are in fifteen or twenty 
minutes by Radway’s Ready Relief. No congestion or inflam mation, 

or lassit will follow the use of the R. R. R. 
RaDWAY'S 5 RENOVA G@ RESOLVENT.—This remedy, t!¢ yub- 
¥, quickly and effectually cure the vic 
com 8 herein mentioned. 
, even the most feeble in health, or the most w-etcned 





Dioceses, fi Tic Diesen, Dimes White, ‘Swellings, ” Dyepepata, Gout, Ulcers, 


Hip Di 
hia, Cs Consumption, Liver Compara 
tors are the most safe and reliable Pills in use, and 
wit = tively and eS. In 


tion ly the he Bowels, Dys; 
omb Difficulties, cont 





ot 
a 
Hs 


idneys, Bladder, 
a Whenever the system is out of order, a dose 
poms will restore {t to order, health and regularity, 
Fulton street, New York. 


74 


RADWAY & CO., 162 
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at TO way, and by all Druggists, 
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peas east i pcg: eed of 


bone g 
ey whe now neglect to Snort this 
remedy, remain sick only of their o 
16244 Fulton street. Price $1 per bottle. 


proc 
R. KINNE’S HAIR RESTORATIVE.— 


those Ladies and Gentlemen cant ys to be at, or have 


their hair fall out, or to have gray or are ving 
dandruff on their heads, will vide eeknives with fone Ham 
RESTORATIVE, and use it strictly as directed, and will sarely get 
a uew growth of hair where it ~ fallen, and, if falling, will etop 
it—if gray, will restore it to ite youthful color. Price 

KINNE’S SHAMPOOING FLUID accompanies and always precedes 
the application of Hair Restorative to the head; will —— oil and 

grease spots from any kind of the most delicate bries of 
Woollen or Cotton; indispensable to a lady’s and FA toilette 
and bath, cold or warm, to remove the impure and offensive secre- 
tions of the person in hot weather, leaving the skir soft, clear and 
pearly, with @ satin-like feel. Price 50 cents, 

KINNE’S LOTION OR BEAUTIFIER will remove all 


arance of the Face ; will immediately cure 
and stinging insects, and Ly Bay of 


the effects. . 
mosquitoes ying it on the exposed 
when ah ve them away; cure rer poy n alt it Roum, 
and all Fruptions of children, 
sie 
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50 centa. * 
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. and nut- 
| e the. Fase th ys soil - often seen, 
phd e Tetter Lotion ng to di- 
y, clear oe velvety, infant- 
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truls the application of them 

eames Proprietor, at No, 16 Bown 
en and retail, and a liberal discount 


50° ENT FparbyANce, 363 Broome 
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"BLOO CELEBRATED ORIENTAL PEACH 
LOOM, for the Petpece of pong the 
exion beautiful 


per and clear, Pp 
© purity till the latest 
then ft prntne parts of the Union pt 
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way, New 
*,* This celebrated iteration io tan ‘mes 
and refreshing be) ication that ean be used i Fg Pace 
at this season of year. It effectually removes all traces 


of bldtches. treks and may be applied with 
equal pleasure poate R. oupeY: the Cragrecable 


‘GEO, A. PRINCE ys CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF T' 
IMPROVED ELOVEON, WITH DIVIDED SWELL. 
87 Fu_ton sr.. New York. “NIAGARA 8T., BurFALo. 97-109 - 
er Sh By Sy TeE S 





ANUFACTURERS OF ‘ARTIFICIAL HU- 
MAN EYBS, from Paris—superior to any imported ones, 
ade to order and inserted without pain in all cases where large 
collections are bag by 
96-108 BOCH & GOUGLEMAN, 635 Broadway, 3d floor, 


HEAP. SEWING , MACHINE—PRATT’S 
PATENT; price, $20 to $20, At No. 677 Broadway, opposite 
Metropolitan Hotel. 8 PRATT, Agent. 


GomeriiNe | NEW. —B. T. BABBITT’S 


MEDICINAL SALERATUS 
Is manufactured.from common salt. 
* B. T. BABBITI'S 
F BEST SALERATUS 
Ly 


repared entirely different from other Saleratus. 
|All the deleterions matter extracted in such a man- 


: P 
7b |neras to produce Bread, Biscuit, and all kinds off 
without ee 2 fcle of Saleratus: 
Bread . 
eee 
AND 


or € ed; thereby pro- 
on 
70 oa 





68 


7 


me oa Rg ery particle of| 
is turned to gas, and passes through the 
iscuit while baking, consequently nothing 
messes but cammon Salt, Water and Flour. You 
will readily perceive b: the taste of this Saleratus 
that it is entirely different from other Saleratus. 
oa ak purchase one paper you should take the 
with Ch and.be very particular and get 
tee ibext, exact like the first (name and pic’ ure, 
\t ewleted Seat read, with a glass effervescing water 
in the top, oa you see in the bill). 
“Pall directions for making Bread with Sour Milk 
and Cream Tartar, and al! kinds of Pastry; also for 
ing Seda Water; also, directions 4 making} 
Seidiitz Powders, will onomvand each package. 
Aa BABBIT?, 
a 68 and 7 Washingion at., New York, 
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VATARRH CURED.—The uniform success 
which has attended the introduction and use of GOODALE’s 
EDY FOR CATARRH for the last few months warrants him ia 
saying that he can cure it in any stage of the disease, and in any 
form. Ample proof of the most inveterate case being cured by him 
ia in hia possession, for the benefit of those wishing to inspect it. 
Many years deyoted to the investigation and treatment «f the dis- 
ease enables him to speak confidently of ite curability, and to assure 

those afflicted that they can be radically and effectually cured, 
Office for consultation, 385 Broadway, New York. Hours from 
OA M, tis P. M, 


ALEKATOUS.—Those who want pert 
wholesome Saleratas, will inquire for that manefectured 
the undersigauet which cannot be excelled in strength and parity 
as we cnaranies it to be tree from any trace of deleterious matter 
For «« « so the trade by Jouw Dwiear & Co., No. 11 Old Site, 
85-187 





BAe DRESSES, BALL DRESSES. FLAGS, 
FLAGS,.—Baile or Parties furnished with Costames, ia any 
pert of the United States or Canada, by the —= establisument tu 

Vaten. Gold and Stiver Leather, Spangies Fringes sod 
Ben ings Miltary sec 


eent to order. Silk and Bunting F 
Bere 


mote for ents or to, hive an. ee 
B. WILLIAMS, 806 
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Agents and Proprietors for the jore for the United a bo -. es 
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FRANK LESLIE’S (LLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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MR. DAZZLE LEAVES HIS HIGH METTLID CHARGER IN TUE CARE OF ‘‘A BOY,’’ WHI 
or ‘‘ HIS ADORABLE.’ 





FITZMAURICE CABRIES HIS ADMIRATION FOR CRINOLINE TO THE HEIGHT 
OF IMITATION. 


The Monarch of the Monthlies! 


Just Published, 
THE FOURTH NUMBER OF 


FRANK LESLIE'S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 
GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25c., «r $3 per annum. 


CONTENTS OF NO. 4. 


Literary. 
Somerumnc Apovur Inpi4, with Twenty beautiful Miustra. 


Anecdotes of Celebrities. 

Chamois Hunting in the Mountains of Bavaria, with Six 
Illustrations. 

Ventriloquism, and its Master Adepts. 

Brazilian Natural History, with Ten Illustrations. 

How Two Hearts were Lost and Won. 

A Few Pleasant Words about Musie and Musicians. 

The Pottery of the Tombs of Peru, with Twelve Ilustra- 
tions. 

The Sword of Justice. 

An Adventure with a Monomaniac, Three Illustrations. 

The Merchant Priest of Cyprus. 

The Second Napoleon, Illustrated. 

Cartouche, the Rascal King of Paris. 

Laws of Health. 

Vere on ; or, The Vicissitudes of a Lifetime. By G. 
J. Whyte Melville, Author of “Digby Grand,” &c. 
Two Illustrations. 

Porrny.—Laugh While the Sun Shines ; by Henry C. Wat- 
son. ‘*Heigho!’’ The Forest Brake ; Illustrated. The 
Rosé’s Errand ; by Charles Mackay. Ali Pacha and 
the Dervish ; by Victor Hugo. Castles in the Air; by 
Henry C. Watson. 

A Cuaprer or Wit, ANECDOTE aND Humor. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Comic Pace. Four Illustrations. 

PROFUSELY ILLUSTRATED 
WITH BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVINGS. 

Each number of the Magazine contains over 100 pages of 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and two superb colored 
Plates, alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 





DMT Bc coccccccec cocesccccoccecoscees $3 
2 copies JOBE. .ccccccccccccsesscccsccceses 6 
EY Oe ns 040660 6600 0050000000 b008 0000 5 
5 co; ie Mn 4ndb-454 06 005066 ch0000sane0s 10 
of this Magazine is three cents, and must 
be three months in advance at the office where the 
Magazine is received. 





FRANK LESLIE, 13 Frankfort street, New York. 
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CRINOLINE FOR GENTLEMEN. 


Taxrrina and feathering, it seems, is a European as well 
as a transatlantic custom. One of Richard Coeur de Lion’s 
ordinances for seamen was, “that if any man were taken 
with theft or pickery, and thereof convicted, he should 
have his head polled, and hot pitch poured upon his pate, 
and upon that the feathers of some pillow or cushion shaken 
aloft, that he might thereby be known for a thief, and at the 
next arrival of the ships to any land, be put forth of the 
company to seek his adventure, without all hope of return 
unto his fellows.”’ 

Dispin had a horse which he called Graphy. “ Very 
odd name,” remarked Oxberry. ‘ Not atall,” replied the 
wit, “it’s quite logical. When I bought him, it was a Buy- 
a-Graphy ; when I mount him, it is Top-o’-Graphy; and 
when I want him to go, it is Gee-ho-Graphy.” 

An officer had a wooden leg so well made, that it could 
scarcely be told from arealone. A cannon ball carried it off. 
A soldier who saw him fall called out, “Quick, run for the sur- 
geon.” “ No,’’ replied the officer, “it is the joiner I want.” 










LE HE SIEPS ISTO JHE MOUS TO ENQUIRE AFTER THE HEALTH 
’ 


UMMENSE PICTORIA! | 
334 46 INCHES. 
Frank Ieslic’s 
MAGNIFICENT PICTORIAL SHET 
For the Holidays, 


Will be ready in a few days. Orders should be sent 
immediately. It will contain nearly 


Fifty Superb and Costly Engravings, 
Illustrating the principal events of the past year. 
THE GREAT MAP OF INDIA, 
showing the localities of the war and the capture of the 
FORTIFIED CITY OF DELHI, . 

THE LEVIATHAN STEAMSHIP, GREAT EASTERN, 
PORTRAITS OF MALE AND FEMALE CELEBRITIES, 
GREAT GERMAN TURNER FESTIVAL, 

The Turner Riflemen, 

AMERICAN AND ENGLISH SHIPS OF WAR 
Laying the Submarine Telegraph, 
SHIPWRECK OF THE CENTRAL AMERICA, 
Seven Thrilling Illustrations, 

THE GREAT RAILWAY ACCIDENT, 

THE GREAT SACRED BRAHMIN BULL OF INDIA, 

The Jersey Pearl Hunters, 

THE MONSTER NENA SAHIB, 

BLOWING SEPOYS FROM THE MOUTHS OF CANNON, 

And a host of other pictures of rare interest and beauty. 

Agents and others should send their orders to the office 
immediately, so that nd delay may occur in fulfilling 
them, 

FRANK LESLIE, 13 FRANKFORT STREET. 








TAMA) Shee 








| 


GB 


ee 
\ Se 


Wy 
Wit Ld 


wy, 


\ 
wohle 

















>) f 








ME. BOGGS BEOUMES SATISFIED THA SLUWEER BATHS ARE NECESSARY FOR THE HBALTH OF HIS FAMILY ; SCENE, THE MORNING THE NEW SYSIEM 
18 INAUGURATED. 





